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DESIGN. 


Tux design of the following Drama is, to exhibit, first, the low- 
est form of doubt, that of Atheism, and then bring the doubter 
gradually up, through the more prominent forms of error, to an 
appreciation and love of the pure religion of the Gospel — the Reli- 
gion of Love —which, becoming universally prevalent, shall con- 
stitute the promised Golden Age, when all the engs of the world 
shall remember, and turn unto the Lord, and all the kindreds of 
the nations shall worship before him. : 
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INTRODUCTION. 


THERE is, perhaps, no kind of literature which has more power 
to strengthen the intellect, and stir the heart, than that which takes 
the style of the Drama. The dramatic style can hardly be touched 
without taking compactness, force, and spirit, and giving us the 
winnowed corn of thought. Dramas which we might not encour- 
age on the stage, may be read with great profit in the closet; and 
I see not why the dramatic style may not be adopted, even to pre- 
sent religious theories, and enforce religious truth. 

I have had the pleasure of glancing over the following Drama, 
and I desire to say that it has interested me much. The author is a 
fine reasoner, and enjoys no inferior poetic gift ; and he has given us 
avery agreeable work. He has had to labor against a difficulty, in 
employing blank verse in the dialogues of religious discussion ; but 
if the difficulty has been almost insurmountable at times, he has 
generally succeeded well, while he has produced some passages of 
great elegance and beauty. The progress of the Atheist, in the 
light of truth, is happily represented, and the conclusion of the 
piece is fine and happy. The Drama can hardly fail of aiding the 
cause of Christian truth and unity. j 
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THE GOLDEN AGE TO COME, 


Dramatic. Persons. 


Atheist. Deist. Calvinist. ig 
Armintan, Universalist. The Mysterious Preacher. 
The People. 
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Scrnr, 4 Forest: Enter ATHEIST, ALONE. 
Atheist : : 
Yes, here I am, alone, in this old wood! 


How old, I would our science could define; 
For, many a year have I believed, and taught, 
That matter is eternal. But how long 
Eternity has been, and is to be, 

No mortal wisdom can presume to tell. 

O, I do feel within me a desire, : 

To pierce beyond the darkening vail of death, 
And know if aught remains beyond the life 
Which now I live! If what the clergy tell 


Be true or false! If spirits be, in fact, 


Deist: 


Eternally distinct from matter, and 


Shall have a life, or good or bad, beyond 

This vale of tears! I would not willingly 

Confess to man, but here unto myself, 

I do avow my weakness in this thing. 

O, thou, the Christian’s God, (if such a God 

There be,) hear thou my earnest prayer for aid,— 
Such aid as I may never hope from man! 

Let some great miracle burst on my sight, 

Such as they say convinced a Saul of yore! 

Let fire streak out from all these waving tops, 

And write in myriad forms the name of “ Gop!” 
Let the earth quake a hoarse “ Why doubtest thou?” 
Let the sky thunder from the zenith down, 2 
Even seven fold louder than from Sinai’s brow! 
And let yon azure sea speak out again, 

In audible response at thy command! 

So will I bow me in the very dust, 

And to the listening trees confess thy name; 

So learn from thee of all things as I may, 


And do thy will from this day forth for aye. 


Enter Detst. 


Ah, my good friend, I heard thee at thy prayers; 


And 1’ ll confess, T long like thee to know, 


If beyond death our spirits will remain 
In conscious power of life, and thought, and love. 
Thou didst confess to trees, but I to thee, 

That I would give this good right arm, and eye, 
This very moment, if I might attain 

Unto a perfect knowledge of myself; 

To what great end is life; and to what end 

Is death; and whether we shall live again, 


In bliss or woe, eternal by ourselves. 


Atheist: 
Friend, I would give all that I have to give — 


I’d give arms, eyes, ears, speech, and all my wealth, 
If, by such offering, I could only know 
A God exists. Why is it, man, that He, 
Of whom yon Christians prate so much, does not 
Bow down his very heavens above our heads, 
And whisper unto us his reverent name? 
O, for a thunder-clap of awful power, 
To wring the neck of my so potent doubt! 

Deist: 
Nay, nay, my friend, it is not meet that God 
Should interpose, by his especial arm, 
To break the current order of the world; 
For if he were to do so, and should give 


Kvery-day miracles at our request, 
1* 
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Those miracles so common would become, 

As to look like freaks of nature’s working-— . 
And thus would prove disorder and confusion, 
Rather than that serene and stately Will, 

Which moves through nature in one general plan. 
But come, my friend, let us go forth at once, 

To where yon plain spreads out each several way, 


And read the Jesson writ on nature’s face. 


Atheist: 


Deist: 


Ay, that we will, for I full oft have thought 
How long this globe hath rolled along its path, 
Like to a dashing race horse round the course, 
And yet is never tired of its swift flight; 

How many generations have been born, 
Which a light breath has rustled off the stage, 
To sleep again forever and for aye! 

O, what a monstrous ‘night-mare now doth rest 
Upon the world, called up by charm of men 
In priestly office! Would the rigid law 


Might interpose, and put the miscreants down! 


Thou dost speak warmly, friend. Now look, and see 
Yon orient sun a-mounting up the sky; 
Doth not his presence speak a watchfulness, 


Which never faints in offices of love? 
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Look at yon mountain height, covered with fresh, 
Green verdure from its base, whereon all tribes 
Of animals may feed, and sport with life. 

Look at yon ocean flashing in the sun, 

Wherein are tribes as numerous as on land, 
Deriving what of good their life affords, 

From an all-blessing Hand. And look thou up, 
Among the moving worlds that burn on high, 
Revolving round and in among themselves, 
Nicer by infinite degrees than man 

Can e’er conceive. See spread abroad this plain 
Whereon we stand, containing germs of life 

To feed yon peopled city’s thoughtless herd. 
And see again yon grand old wood, wherein 

I found thee at thy prayers for a good faith 

In Him, who made thee man, the world a world, 
The universe a universe of Love, 

Now, tell me, if thou canst, before this grand, 
This infinite miracle thine eyes behold, | 
No God exists! Why, man, thy reason ’s mad, 
If it will let thee doubt creative power, 

Unless it show thee a far better plan, 


Than that I read from nature’s very face. 


Atheist: 


I thank thee, friend, that by thy logic art, 
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I see 2 glimpse of light above this dark, 
To me, till now, impenetrable gloom. 
Permit that I may question thee still more. 


Deist: 
Good friend, say on; if I can help thee aught, 


Thou may’st command my service at thy will. 


Atheist: 
What if the world had always been, as now? 


Deist: 
That never could have been, my friend, because 


Nature has laws; and where laws now exist, 


There must have been a legislative power, 
Of course, before those laws could have been made; 
And if the case be so, there must have been 

A period within the mighty Past, 

When none but God Omnipotent beheld 

The mighty void of chaos uncreate: 

God stood alone in awful majesty, 

Having in hand the germs of worlds unformed, 
And at his mandate darkness fled away, 

And world by world was ushered into life, 

And form, and beauty, fit for future use 

Of myriads of plants, and beasts, and men. 


Atheist: 
How my brain aches to grasp thy mighty thought 
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Of God! Would I could see your cause more clear. 
Deist: 
See, here, my friend, is a most lovely watch, 
To tell the flight of time. Now, dost thou see 
Its workmanship so beautiful without? 
Dost thou behold its wheels and springs within ? 
Yet, let me tell thee, man, it always was, 
As now you see it! 
Atheist: 
Stop there, good sir, for 
Now I see, thou aimest to deceive me. 
Dersi: 
Not more than when you show me nature’s wheels, 
And springs, and inner life more wondrous far, 
And tell me they have always been likewise. 


Atheist: 
But we do know that men make watches, sir! 


Deist: . 
Ah, does the child, who never saw a watch 
Drop from the hand of him who made it ?— say. 


Atheist: 
O, no indeed; but I have seen it, though! 


Deist: 
And so have angels seen our world so formed, 


As you have seen a watch by human hand! 


But here is proof beyond your deepest art; 


Take any piece of mechanism you will, 
And you will find proof positive of skill, 
In that machine, of him who made it; so, 

_ The pin proves wisdom on the part of man; 
The watch proves wisdom in the maker; and 
The flower, the world, the universe is proof, 
Beyond the power of Atheistic art, 

That nature had a Maker, wise and good. 


a 


PAR: Labi. * 


Enter CALvIinist. 
/ Calvinist: 
How now, good friends, you are quite warmed, I see! 
Will you walk in, and sit you in the shade? 
Here are good seats for all. Now tell, I pray, 
The theme on which your earnest converse ran. 


Atheist: . 
He argues for a God, and I deny, 


Deist: 
He says the watch was fashioned by a man; 
But the great world we see, so wondrous fair, 
Is not the work of a designing God! 
Calvinist: 
Well now, my friend, thou hast the better part, 
In the great argument from nature’s works; 
For wheresoe’er a consequence we see, . 
There must have been a cause still greater, first ; 
Hence the great globe, and all those worlds that go 


Blazing and wheeling through all space above, 
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As surely prove a great designing Mind, 
As the watch proves its maker was a man, 
Possessed of skill to fabricate its form. 
Atheist: 
I do repent me of my rash conceit, 
And. bow before the God of nature’s works. 
O God, hear thou my prayer again! for now, 
I need no miracle to prove thy power! 
I do believe! help thou mine unbelief ! 
My friends, I thank you for your aid, to show 
My mind illogic, that all nature’s works 
A mighty miracle of power attest. 
Will you now deign my rightened mind to show 
Still further of the ways of God to man? 
Calvinist: 
Friend, I will help thee whatsoe’er I may ; 
But first, let us to prayer for aid divine: 
O God, the Lord, thou infinitely great, 
And wise, and good Creator of ail things! 
Wilt thou vouchsafe thine ear unto our speech, 
(Provided thou hast chosen us thine own,) 
And grant whate’er comports with thine own will, 
Respecting us thy creatures here below! 
We would not ask thee, Lord, to guide our search 


For truth, amid the vast abyss of wrong 


That floods the earth, if thou didst pass us by 
In the beginning, when thy jewels thou 

Didst choose from out the mighty mass of men, 
Foredoomed by thee to everlasting night! 

But if thou didst create us for thine own, 

Ere time began—O then ‘we do beseech, 

That thou wilt train us unto thee, in mind, 

In heart, in life, in every thing of good! 


Grant, Lord, that these poor sinners may now see 


Their calling and election sure; and grant, 


O God, that all thou dost design to save, 


May have such secret knowledge of the fact 

Of their salvation, that they ne’er may doubt 

Thy goodness to them ward. And may those whom 
Thou didst see fit to reprobate at first, 

Be kept so darkened while they live on earth, 

(In mercy to themselves, O Lord, we ask,) 

That they may not be wretched here below, 

At thought of what the next world shall make known! 
And unto thee, O God, thou Three in One, 

And One of Three, be everlasting love, 


From all thou didst decree to bliss—Amen. 


Nay there, good sir, I cannot say “ amen,” 


To such a.prayer as thine; it is too cold, 


Schoel ef ines ology I aipeary 
Anderson Coil ecological Semmaky 
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And partial for the ear of nature’s God. 

O thou who dost descend in gentle rain, 

And the warm sunlight on the fruitful earth, 

To give seed-time and harvest unto all; 

Who hast blessed all with life, and thought, and love 
For their own kindred, and with ign for thee; 
Hear thou our prayer for aid to read thy word, 
The “Elder Revelation” thou hast writ, 

That we may learn the secrets of thy skill, 
Displayed throughout unnumbered worlds above! 
And grant, O Lord, our spirits may be rife, 

With love unquenchable for all, and thee! 

And may our prayer ascend each day we live, 
That thou wilt bless thy children everywhere, 


And give them trust in nature’s God.—Amen. 


Atheist: 
Why verily, my friend, thy prayer doth seem 


Like the low breathing music of the soul, 
Compared with that of this, our friend; for now, 
Who could suppose the Author of the world, 
Were partial toward the children he hath made? 
It cannot be, he hath designed to save 

A part, and damn a part of this our race; 

More like ’t will prove, he hath designed to save 


The entire world from folly and from sin, 
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Or damn the world together out of life. 


Why, there, I think, our friend is out of tune, 
With the grand harmony of all the spheres; 


For God is not a partial God, I know. 
| Calvinist: 
Hold there, good sirs, ye both are m the dark, 
| Respecting God’s stern purpose toward mankind; 
For is ’t not written in the Book of God, 
That “ whom he will” he taketh to himself, 
And “whom he will he hardeneth ” for aye? 


But I deny your “ book of God” was writ, 

By the great God of Nature whom I serve, 

If it proclaims the doctrine which you teach; 
For nature brands it a most monstrous lie! 

Atheist: 

In sooth, good friends, I see the truth does rest 
Between you both; for if they both be true, 
The Book of Nature and the Book of God, 


They cannot quarrel as to what is truth. 


PAR CoOL. 


Enter ARMINIAN. 


What thinkest thou, my friend, upon this point? 
Our good friend Calvin here, asserts that God 
Did make a separation among men, 

Long ere a man was fashioned into form, 

A part decreeing to be saved for aye, 


And t’other part decreeing to be damned. 


Arminian: 


Why, that is what our friend has always said, 
When I have talked with him about this thing; 
And I maintain his brain is crotchety, 

To be thus duped about the God of Love: 

For look you, if God be a God of Love, 

_ He never could have formed a child for wrath, 
Eternal and unquenchable! O no! 

But he must have devised a plan of grace, 

By which all men may be saved, if they will; 
And such a God the Bible doth set forth. 


ee 


Calvinist: 
Nay, sir, I do dispute thee; for if God 


Knew all things at beginning of all time — 


And I believe you will not question that — 


Then he foreknew who would be saved at last, 


And who be damned forever and alway; 
And what God knew would happen in the end, 
That God decreed should happen in the end; 
For God is not a God of feeble thought, 


To be o’erruled by chance of what may come; 


Nor is he God of such a feeble power, 


As to be thwarted by a finite will. 


Arminian: 
You make your God a very partial God, 


When you assert election for a part, 


And reprobation for the rest of men; 


For if God’s power can save all men, and if 


His wisdom may devise so good a plan, 


Then naught remains but lack of goodness, sir, 


To put his plan in active force for all. 


Hence, sir, you see, your God knows naught of love, 


Or he would save the world by his decrees! 


Calvinist: 


That he cannot accomplish what he would; 


And you declare your God’s so very weak, | 
eT | 


Or else so very foolish, that he knows 
Not how to bring about his good design. 
So if my God be hate, sir, to a part, 
Yours is as blind and feeble as a man, 
And may not save at last so much as one, 
Of all the mighty multitude of men, 
To grace his kingdom in the upper world? 
| Deist: , 
Stay now, good friends, and do net get so warm, 
On this great subjeet; for I do protest, 
It is a shame if Christians ean’t agree 
To argue questions m a gentle mood, 
As though their interests were quite the same! 
Now, I propose that we all smg a hymn, 
To soothe the teneper of your ruffed minds, 
1 Before we talk still farther on this theme. . 
Atheist: 
To that I do respond, with all my heart. 
Arminian: 
Will you select, good sir, the hymn to sng? 
|| Calvinist: 
That I will—here is a common metre: 


“Lord, send thy word, and let it fly 

Armed with the Spirit’s power ; 

Thy chosen shall confess its sway, 
And bless the saving hour. 
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What if the reprobates shall feel 
They have no interest there ; 
Thy chosen shall rejoice the more, 

And pour their souls in prayer. 


Thou hast decreed the end, O Lord, 


Of those who ’re saved, and damned ;”?— 
Arminian: 


Stop, my good sir, for that will never do! 


Atheist: 
I would not sing a hymn so partial, sir, 


For all the heaven thy God could ever give! 
Arminian: 

Suppose we pray, and thus attain the end, 

That our good Deist friend proposed at first. 
Calvinist: 

Well then, you pray; he will not say “ amen,” 

To such a prayer as I would offer now. 
Arminian: 

Then let us pray: -Othou, the Lord of all, 

Wilt thou vouchsafe to hear our humble prayer, 

And curb the temper of our heated minds, 

While we converse of sacred things! We pray, 

O God, that thou wilt show us truth so clear, 

That he who runs may read it, and not doubt 

Of what thou hast proclaimed the world by him, 

Thy Son, who came to suffer in our stead. 


May we all see, that life and death are placed 
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Before the world— eternal life and death — 
With the broad invitation unto all, 

That whosoever will, may turn and live. 

Let us all see, O God, that if we’re saved 
At last, the praise is all thine own; but if 
We all are lost, it is our fault, not thine. 
Give grace to us poor sinners, to improve 
Each-precious moment of our earthly time, . 
To the great end that we may fly from hell, 


And enter heaven with all thy saints—Amen. 


But it appears to me, that thou art wrong, 

As well as this our friend; for you assert, 

Christ suffered for our sins, in our own stead; 

And thus, that God has done the world, and Christ, 
A monstrous wrong, in punishing his Son, 

In proper place of a most guilty world; 


And by the suffering of his only Son, 


To let the world escape unwhipped of guilt. 


Atheist: 
Ay, common sense doth teach me, ’t is not so; 


For if God ’s just, he never would permit 
Good deeds and bad to be so changed about, 
That each shall not receive a fain award — 


The good for all their goodness, and the bad 
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A righteous recompense for all their wrongs. 


And thou dost say, that life and death were placed 
Before the world—eternal life and death — 
That whosoever will, may turn and live. 

Now, by my truth, a God of Love would not 
Arrange his plan so opposite to Love, 

As to base endless joy, or woe, upon 

The slender thread of human agency! 

IT know not what your Scriptures say; but this 
I know: as a good earthly father, I 

Would scorn a thing so cruelly unjust 

Toward my own children! 


Atheist: 
So, indeed, would I; 


For my heart tells me it cannot be so! 


Deist: 
And thou didst say, that if we ’re saved at last, 
To God be all the praise; but if we ’re damned, 
It is our fault, not his. Now can you show, 
That praise to God is due in the first case, 
And blame be not as justly in the last? 

Atheist : j 
Nay, I believe he cannot show it so! 
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And then, if I did hear aright, thou said’st, 
That to escape from hell is all the end 

Of thy religious moments, and gain heaven. 
But if religion be a selfish thing, 

Whose sole design is to escape from hell, 
And gain admittance to a heaven of saints,— 
Why, you are welcome to the whole of it! 
The God of Nature asks our love, because 
He first did love his children, and will aye. 


Atheist: : 
And I perceive your faith is deeper far 


Than that of these our friends, who seem to see 

Through a dark colored glass their God’s designs. 
Calvinist: 

Well now, my friends, you wrangle quite as much 

With his prayer as with mine; and I maintain, 

That my plan has a better logic far, 

Than that of my good friend Arminius, here; 

For if God had a plan, it must prevail, 

Or he is not God, surely; so you see, 

My God is worthy of some love, at least. 
Arminian: 

A very selfish love, I do contend; 


For those who ’re damned can’t love at all, I’m sure! 
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Christ died for all, even though all be not saved. 


Calvinist: 


Deist: 


But all are safe for whom Christ died —that’s plain; 
Or else God is not God indeed! 


See here, 
Good friends, you ’re getting warm again! Now look, 
You both together make the matter clear; 
One says Christ died for all—and that we ’ll call 
The major proposition of our plan; 
The other says that all for whom Christ died, 
Must surely be saved, else God is not God — 
And that the minor proposition is: 
Now, what is the legitimate result? 
Why, plain enough: for if Christ died for all, ° 
And if all those for whom Christ died are safe, 
Then the legitimate conclusion is, 
That all the world must be redeemed, of course. 
So, both together prove a happy faith, ' 
Congenial to the heart of man indeed, 


And casting honor on the rule of Heaven! 


Calvinist: 


Why, that’s the rankest heresy, good sir! 


Arminian: 


Yes, it is heresy; but, by my soul, 
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I had much rather think it true than yours. 


Calvinist: 
And I had rather think all must be saved, 
Than trust a God so blind and weak as thine! 


Do stop your wordy battle now, good friends, 
And let us see if truth may come of this. ? 
If I could only know there is a life, 

Beyond the dark and gloomy vale of death, 

I would not care about your wrangling creeds, 
But would so love my God as ne’er before, 
And see in heaven the final home of all. 

O, how I long for light to clear my doubts, 
And give me faith in heaven beyond the tomb! 


Atheist: . 
Dost thou believe God good, and wise, and great? 


Deist: 
Yea, that he is to infinite extent; 
I know it’s so, for Nature never lies. 
Atheist: 
Then if your God be good, he would not leave 
Mankind in utter dark about that state 
Which lies beyond the grave. Is it not so? 


Deist: 
Why yes, I think it is. 
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Atheist: 
And if he be 
As wise as he is good, he could devise 
Some way, by which mankind might be assured 
They shall, or shall not, live again. 
Deist: 
*T is so. | 
Atheist: 
And if he fail to do so, it is plain, 
He is not wise and good. Deny you this? 
Deist: ite 
O no, it is a natural sequence, 
From what I fain would cheerfully admit. 
Calvinist: 
Then see you not, good friends, you must confess, 


That God hath givena Revelation now? 


RY BC a Ye ay 


For what he would do for his creature man, 

To give him knowledge of a future state, 

He would not leave so long as this undone. 
Deist: 

I own the force of your conclusion, friend: 


But yonder comes a stranger, as I live. 


PART Ly. 


Enter UNIVERSALIST. 
Oniversalist: 
Good morrow, gentlemen! I came to say, 


A stranger will discourse this very eve, 


Upon the Love of God to this our world. 


Calvinist: 
Ah, of what faith is he? if you can tell. 


Arminian: 
By that we mean, with what sect does he class? 


Deist: 
Nay, now, good friends, less bigotry will do! 
Is ’t not enough, he preaches Love to man? 
Atheist: 
Why surely, if he be of Christian faith, 
It does not matter with what sect he names. 
Oniversalist: 
Kind friends, be patient for a moment more, 
And I will tell you all I know of him. 
But first I'll say, these quarrels for a name, 
Are a great scandal to the cause of Christ; 


For many a man is driven from belief 
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In the high Gospel of the Son of God, 

By these blind contests for a sect or name. 
Deist: 

* *Tis so; I know it’s so! 
Atheist: 
And so do I! 

Universalist: 

And now, about the stranger I announced: 

He will not tell his name, nor whence he eo = 


Nor whither he will go; but this he says;*~ 


His mission is to man involved in sin, ye = ea 
_ And blind by errors taught throughout ihe world; 

He comes to help the needy of all namesy 2a 

And burst the fetters of the captive mind, 7 

And free the soul from guilt by Love divine, 

And raise man up to his primeval te 

And bless the world: by. coving al from sin. 
Calvinist: 

More like, he ’1l prove some traveling mountebank, 

Out on his wolfy mission to do wrong, 

Dressed in the sheep’s white robe of innocence! 


Arminian: 
And I do think, ’t is very like ’t is so! 


1} Deist : 


Out, out, good sirs, upon your vile misthought! 
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Just now you quarreled like the very witch, 


Over your half-starved, dead and dying creeds; 


But now you join your hands, and raise the cry 


Of dark and damning jealousy ’gainst him, 


Of whom our friend makes mention for our good, 


Shame on such miserable, blind conceit, 


Which takes the stranger for a very fiend! 


Atheist: 
And shame, I say, on all such narrow views. 


As will not bear the searching light of truth! 


Calvinist: * 
But I do fear he is some heretic, 


Out on his mission to deceive mankind. 


Deist: 
There cannot be so base deception shown, 


As that which will not let the people think! 


Atheist: 
Why, better be a Catholic at once, 


And bow submissive to the beck of Rome, 


If you so fear the truth will suffer harm, 


By granting people the great right—to think. 


Calvinist: 
But theh, the carnal mind is so perverse, 


As to put light for dark, and wrong for right. 


Oniversalist : 
Did Christ not take a child into his arms, 
And say, of such the heavenly kingdom is? 


Calvinist: 
Yes, I confess he did do so, indeed. 


Deist: 
Then it is clear, the natural mind is not 


Perverse, as this our friend would have us think, 


Arnunian: 


Well, let us go and hear what he may say, 


For I believe he cannot harm the truth. 
Calvinist: 

Ay, that we will, and interpose our word, 

If he shall drive the people from our mind, 

Of what is truth essential for the world. 
Universalist: 

I said he would not tell his name, nor whence 

He came, nor whither he will go from here; 

But his eye gleamed, and his fine features glowed 

With love unearthly for the race of man; 

And his rapt speech flowed forth, so warm, and clear, 

And high, and lovingly for all, that I 

Did almost think he was an angel, sent 

Direct from heaven, to cheer us on our way, 


Through this dark vale of tears, and bitter sighs, 
Q* 
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To the bright world of Love for all above. 


Calvinist: 


Now, by thy speech thou art betrayed. good sir; 


For thou dost think the next world is for all, 


However they may sin upon the earth! 


Universalist: 
. Ay, that I do, good friend; but I do not 


Believe, as you suppose I must believe, 


“That men shall go direct to heaven in sin; 
But I maintain a change for all, before 


They can e’er enter on a life of bliss— 


From sin to virtue, error to the truth, 


Mortality to an immortal state; 


And that all sin shall be forever gone, 


From the high spirit-world beyond the grave; 
And that the unrepentant in this life, 


Shall there repent, believe, and love alway. 


Deist: 
Ah, by my truth, a holy faith indeed, 
And one far better than I’ve heard before! 


Calvinist: ‘ 
But, sir, if all shall go'to heaven, then I 


Do n’t want to go there! —that’s a settled fact! . 


Universalist: 
Well, sir, you need not fear, at least until 
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You’re changed in spirit from what now you are! 
For heaven is not for men who hate mankind, 


But for those enly who have learned to love! 


I’d whet my appetite all sharp for blood, 

And then throw up the reins on passion’s steed, 

And ride without remorse o’er all mankind! 
Universalist: 

Nay, sir, you could not do it, I am sure, 

If you believed as I; for look you, Love 

Would have disarmed and bound your traitor heart! 
Atheist: 

And if he tells the truth, then fear of hell, 

And not the love of God, now keeps him straight! 
Deist: 

_ And he would sure get thrown, if he should try 

To ride blind passion’s horse o’er all the earth; 

For we do know rogues always fare the worst! 
Universalist: 

Nay, brother, I presume you did not mean 

The argument you made, but for debate; 

Your heart is not so black as one would think, 

From the lip-language you just now expressed ; 


For you must know that truth and right are best. 


Calvinist: 
Why, my good sir, if I believed as you, 
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I once did think the Universal faith 

Was wrong, all wrong, and damnable indeed; 

But now I know, Love is the only good 

For man on earth, or angel up in heaven! 
Calvinist: 

Ah, sir, your faith assures the wicked “ peace,” 

When God has said there is no peace for them! 
Arminian: 

I think your doctrine of.“ decrees” is not 

A very great improvement on his faith; 

For if the chosen must be saved at last, 

It matters not how vile they may live here! 

And as for those who ’re reprobate, you see, 

Their utmost wickedness can’t damn them more 

Than they would be damned were they saints on earth! 
Deist: 

And I maintain, good sir, that you are wrong, 

As well as your good Calvinistic friend ; 

For you pretend, the very last of life 

Is quite sufficient for repentance; and 

The man whom sin doth cover like a vail, 

May just as well repent with his last breath, 

And so enjoy all sinful pleasures here, 

And then escape the doom of hell beyond — 

Being swung, perhaps, by help of hangman’s hand, 
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From earth, all hell to him, to heaven all bliss! 


Atheist: 


Well, I declare, there is not much to choose, 


Between two faiths so horribly unjust! 


Oniversalist: 


But my faith is not guilty of the charge, 

Of crying “peace” to all the wicked here; 
For I believe the righteous all are blessed, 

In the best thoughts and feelings of the heart; 
While all the wicked are as surely cursed, 

By the vile passions that impel them on, 


And burn and blacken in their inmost souls! 


Calvinist: 


That may be so, good sir — perhaps it is; 


But you are not a praying people, sir! 


Arminian: 


And what’s the use of praying, if he’s right? 


Atheist: 


Deist: 


Will prayer prevail against God’s stern “ decrees?” 


I think if they are right, it is no use, 


For God’s decrees cannot be changed, of course; 


And then, if men may sin away this life, 
And just repent in time to enter heaven, 


All prayer may be put off till death appears, 
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And no good lost in this life nor the next! 
‘Universaliet: 

Nay, gentlemen, who made you judges here, 

Between a man’s own conscience and his God ? - 

Is that the only prayer which swells in words? 

Doth not all Nature breathe a prayer of love? 


Ana 1s not Love, pure love to God and man, 


The onty prayer which wings the soul for heaven? 


Yea, 1t must be so; and so prayer is praise, 
And alt praise must be freighted with pure Love, 
Or it is hollow as the sounding tomb! | 
| Arminian: 
But do you not deny repentance, sir? 
If that be so, your Love has little worth. 
Universalist: 
Nay; but I hold repentance for all men, 
If not in this life, in the life to come; 
But your mistake, good sir, consists in this: 
Yor base sepentance on the fear of hell, 
While { do place it on the Love of God. 
Atheist: 
O, why have I so long been so stone blind, 
About this Love of God of which you speak 


Ti he be not the devil’s self indeed! 
Deist; : . 
Nay, now, good sir, he talks like one that came 
From heaven above, instead of hell benesth! 
Tniversahst: 
Besieve me, friends, the devil and myself 
Axe at swords’ points; for I believe he must * 


Be vanquished and destroyed by Christ at last! 


‘ 
a oS 


1 Cuivinest 
Why, man, the devil helps him in his cause, 
{} 


Armexsan: 
Why, sir, you ’ve only cne small chance of heaven, 
While I have two; for if your plan should fail, 
> You nave no hope that mine will hold you up; 
| But if mie fails, 1’m just as safe as you, 
i For yours is broad enough # :atch us all! 
| Universalist: m 
Which proves you think religion all a farce, 
A game of chance —a lottery for heaven! 
O, blinded man! to think God cannot see 
How deep a hypocrite you are at heart! 
‘Trying to steal by hook, or crook, or chance, | 
Into yon heaven where angels dwell in Love! 
Nay, my dear sir, Love is your only hope, 
Your ouly chance, your only guide to heaven. 


or 


A a a a Ny 


Deist : 
And is not Love the only safe side too? 


Universalist : 
God’s wrath is but’ the shadow of his Love, 
Sent to cool down the passion-fires in man, 
When Love shall turn its broad dise to the world, 
And show that only Love is safe for heaven. 


Atheist :.. 
Art thou an angel from yon azure sky? 


Universalist : 
Nay; but a man, as thou art; yet I feel, 
The Oath of God can ne’er be broken down; 
I feel within me an Immortal Life, 
And consciousness is proof I cannot doubt; 
The wants of man, and beast, and creeping things, 
And flying fowl, and fish that swim the sea, 
Are all supplied in Nature, as we know; 
But the great want of all is deep within, 
And must be answered in a Life to come, 
Or Nature lies, and Revelation too! 


Deist : 
I do bethink me, it is so indeed ; 
And that is why you keep your temper calm, 
While these our friends are chafing like the sea; 
The light of heaven doth shine upon your heart, 
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While hell does blaze at intervals in them! 


Universalist : 


Nay, now, good friend, don’t deal so harsh with friends 


Whose fault, for all, is more of mind than heart; 
Receive my faith, and-live as I would live! 


Arminian : 
Nay, ‘tis a faith not taught in Holy Writ, 
And therefore it cannot be true, you see. 


Atheist: 
But is it true, the Bible teaches man 
A faith that wars with moral goodness, sir? 
Ought not the better faith to be most true? 


Universalist : 
Yea, and it is, as you shall shortly see; 
For the blessed Bible says that “God is Love ”’— 
Which fact itself involves a sea of bliss; 
That he will not cast off a child for aye; 
That Christ shall see the travail of his soul, 
And shall be satisfied; that Christ must reign, 
Until he hath all enemies subdued ; 
That all have borne the image of the earth, 
And all shall bear the heavenly image too; 
That we shall all be changed beyond this life, 
From the corruptible to incorrupt, 
| 


From that which doth dishonor man on earth, 
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To that which shall be glorious alway, 

And from the weakness of the child of sin, 
To the high power of a rapt saint above; 
And at the last, God shall be “ all in all.” 


Arminian: 
Nay, but the Bible says there is a hell,* 


* There are only three words, in the original Hebrew and Greek 
Scriptures, which, as nouns, are rendered “ Hell,’ in the common Eng- 
lish version : Sheol, Hades, and Gehenna. 

Sheol occurs 64 times in the Old Testament, and is rendered 32 times 
Hell, 29 times Grave, and 3 times Pit. Its literal meaning is that of the 
Grave, or place of the departed in general. Its spiritual signification 
is that of anguish, sorrow, wretchedness, as caused by sin. 

Hades in the New Testament, corresponds with Sheol in the Old. It 
occurs 11 times in the New Testament, and is rendered 10 times, Hell, 
and once, Grave. St. Paul used this word but once, and no other ren- 
dered Hell, in all his writings, and then to signify its entire destruction : 
“O, death, where is thy sting? 0, grave,’’ hades, hell, “ where is thy 
victory ?’? Here ia a very significant fact. The literal meaning of 
Hades is the Grave. Its spiritual meaning is that of sorrow, anguish, 
wretchedness, caused by sin. 

The word Gehenna is found in the New Testament 12 times, in all 
of which it is translated Hell. Its literal meaning is that of the Valley 
of Hinnom, a place near Jerusalem, where a constant fire was kept 
burning, to destroy the filth of the city. Its spiritual significance is 
the same as of Sheol, and Hades. : 

The verb Tartarosas, from Tartarus, occurs but once in the Bible, and 
is then rendered, “ cast down to hell”? Of course, no important truth 
can be predicated thereon. ‘ 

It is sufficient here to say, that the word “hell ”’ is used, in the Dra- 
ma, in its moral or spiritual sense, rather than the literal—in the sense 
of sorrow, wretchedness, spiritual anguish, caused by sin, as opposite 
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Which all impenitent shall aye endure! 
Oniversalist: 
Ay, that there is, indeed; but the same hell, 
The Scriptures say shall surely be destroyed; 
It is the hell in which the Psalmist sank 
Down to the very ee depth on earth, 
From which the Lord delivered him ere death, 
And which the Saviour came to disannul, 
By vanquishing man’s greatest foe, all Sin; 
For Christ came down the devil to destroy, 
And all the bitter works of his device. 


Deist: 
A righteous faith, I must again confess! 


Arminian: 
But, sir, ’t is said the punishment of hell, 
Shall last forever and forevermore! 
Universalist: 
Nay, now, my friend, you surely cannot mean, 
That it shall be eternal as God’s life! 
Arminian: 
Why, yes I do, for what shall be for aye, 


Can never end, as you must clearly see! 


to the light, and life, and joy of salvation from sin— that being the 
sense which most nearly concerns the issue of the Drama, as well as 
the result of the government of God. 


Universalist : 

But has this hell existed through all Past, 

Coeval with the being of our God? 
Arminian: 

Why no, I now bethink me, it has not, 

For God must have created it, be sure. 
Universalist: 

Then it is not eternal in itself, 

But must exist by sufferance of God. 


“Arminiane 


0 yes, I will confess, that must be so. 
| Universalist: 
And if God wills, it must then have an end; 
Deny you this, good sir, or grant it so? 
Arminian: 
Why, I admit, that if God wills, ’t is so; 
But he does not, or else the Bible’s false. 
Oniversalist: 
Nay, sir, more like you ’ve read your Bible wrong, 
Or you would see God’s purpose is for good, 
In all the parts of his consummate plan; 
For what to us appears so very bad, 


In human conduct, God o’errules for good; 


You see this lesson in sweet Joseph’s case — 


. And in the case of David — and in that 


Of the Lord Jesus when he suffered — and 

In that most lovely parable of all, 

The Prodigal’s departure and return — 

And in the case of our own country, when 

‘The band of Patriots of seventy-six 

Pledged their own honor, life, and fortune all, 

That they would live as freemen, or would die! 

God’s rule is good wherever it extends, 

And must result in endless good to all; 

All sinners suffer hell meanwhile they sin, 

For the great purpose of reforming them; 

And when that end is brought about, ’t is clear, 

This hell, in their case, will exist no more. 
Arminian: 3 

But the great point which you cannot remove, 

Is that eternal punishment shall be 

As lasting as the life of Love in heaven! 
Universalist: 

Ah, but the Gospel makes it very plain; 

For Gospel life, or death, is that which we 

Now have, or lose, by faith in God’s own Son; 

But the Immortal Life beyond the grave, _ 

Is that which God bestows, of his own will, 


And not dependent on the creature’s choice: 


So when the Bible says eternal life, 


Deist : 
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And everlasting death, do rest with man, 
According as he’s holy or impure, 

Why, then ’t is clear, that the “aionion” life, 
And the “aionion” death, are limited 

By faith, and hope, and love; for man does not 
By holy works earn heaven, as you would earn 
Your bread, by earnest labor of your hands ; 
Neither can man, by all the evil deeds 

Which all men ever did, or could commit, 
Merit eternity of the wrath and woe! 


Ay, by my soul, that is most clear indeed ; 
For what is life? a speck, a point, a mote, 
Floating athwart an infinite abyss ! 

And all man’s evil deeds as nothing are, 
Compared with woe eternal, and his good 
Only give foretaste of the thought of heaven! 


Oniversalist : 


And you must know, good sir, that any word 
Is-endless, or of limited import, 

Depending on the thing to which applied ; 
For instance: when the Bible says the hills, 
The covenant of circumcision, and 

The priesthood of the sons of Aaron, and 


The statute of burnt offerings for sin, 
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And many more which now I need not name, 
Are everlasting or eternal—then 

You can but see the inference quite plain, 
That they can not an endless being have, 
Because some have already ceased to be; 

But when a qualifying word is placed 

In intimate connection with a thing, 

Which in itself can never have an end— 

As God, or heaven, or man’s immortal soul— 
Why, then ’t is clear, the word is changed at once. 
To infinite and endless import: so, 

The word “eternal” is indefinite, 

Meaning the utmost length of time to which 
Man’s punishment can go, for his own good; 
But is ne’er endless when applied to stripes, 
Sent for the healing of the world’s great Heart. 


Atheist: 


O, what a blessed faith you have, my friend! 
Would I had known it from my early youth! 


Universalist : 
And you must know, my friends, that God, and Christ 
And all the angels in the world above, 
Stand always opposite to sin and woe, 
And must forever labor for their end! 


And all good men do pray most fervently, 


48 


That sin and sorrow may at last be lost, 

In the high bliss of all whom God hath made! 
And if God be God, it must surely be, 

That Truth and Love shall triumph at last! 


PAREN. 


Deist: 
What thinkest thou, good sir, does Nature show 


Proof of the world of Life beyond the grave? 
Oniversalist: 

Only by symbols; for the mortal eye 

Cannot behold a spirit out of flesh; 

Neither can man discern the mode of life, 

Which spirits live in the high world above, 

More than the finite mind can understand 

The springs of Nature in her very heart, 

Visible only in her outward nerves! 

Look forth into the vegetable world, 

And there you ’ll see a rise and fall of life, 

As spring and autumn circle round with years; 

The spring is youth, the summer is gay life, 

The autumn age, and winter is our death! 

As plants put off their verdure in the fall, 

And beauty blossoms in the early May, 


So man shall sink inta the cold, cold earth, 
3 


Deist: 


éJ 


But spring immortal will revive his soul, 


Because ’t is kindred with its parent-God! 


’T is thus I long have thought, but dared not hope. 


Oniversalist: 


Deist: 


Your case is similar to Socrates, 

And all the eminent philosophers, 

From long before his day unto our own; 

They hoped for life again, but had not faith, 
Because God had not spoken through his Son; 
We must have faith in God, and in his Christ; 
And then to doubt is harder than to hope. 


Well, friend, thou readest deep the human heart; 
I pray God it may be as thou hast said! 


Oniversalist: 


Deist: 


And I’ve observed, that’ Deists always think 

They draw their views of God from Nature’s works; 
But their best hints of all are caught from Christ, 
Through the machinery of social life; 

And thus they ’re wiser than the heathen world, 


Who have a multitude of gods at once. 


Perhaps ’tis so; I had not thought of that; 


But I conceive that God would never steop, 
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To break the order of his first formed plan, 


And work a miracle to prove his power. 


Universalist: 
Why, all Geologists agree in this: — 


The present earth was formed by slow degrees, 


And plants and animals were brought to life 


At different stages, as the globe was fit, 


And then gave place to others of new make, 


Till man, a later miracle, stood forth; 


Which proves progression as the plan of God. 


Successive miracles display his power, 


In the creation of great races here, 


Since the great miracle of all, the first, 


When God spake matter into form and shape. 
Why, then, deny the Miracles of Christ, 


Since you admit God’s power to work them all? 


Deist: 
I own you may be right, for I am not 


Deep read in Geologic lore as thou; - 


But how can man know that he shall not die, 


As dies the brute, a death of endless sleep ? 


Universalist: 
Do you admit a spirit-God, my friend, 


Apart from and above these earthly forms, 


Or yonder rolling worlds that blaze on high? 


O yes, I do confess that God must be 

A Person, fraught with wisdom, love and might; 
And not a spreading influence alone, 

Having no head, nor heart, nor motive will; 

For matter, ’t is confessed, has no thought-force, 


Nor power of feeling, nor of will divine; 


Hence are they wrong, who fancy God may be 


The electric nerves by which all things are moved, 

And not a proper God, existing first, 

And by whose power the universe now is. 
Universalist: 

Well, now, good sir, if God a spirit is, 

Entirely above all matter-forms, 

And having had a being earlier far, 

Yet working all his will through matter-forms: 

Then see you not that man may have a soul, 

Of the same nature as the parent-God, 

Working its will through earthly forms of flesh, 

‘Distinct in its identity indeed, 

And destined to outlive all earthly forms ? 


I cheerfully admit it may be so; 


But how can man know if it be the case? 


Universalist: 
You do confess that God must ever live? 


Deist: 
O yes, or he could not be God indeed. 


Oniversalist: 
Then see you not that spirit-children must, 
If they be children of the very God? 
It matters not if in the flesh or out, 
They must alway put forth the powers which God 
_ Entrusted to their keeping at the ee 
' Or they cannot His spirit-children be. 


But, sir, the mind expands from childhood up, 
Unfolding its high powers successively, 

Keeping strict measure with the body’s growth, 
And then declining with the strength of age, 
Until the lamp of life goes out in death; 

And it doth seem the mind must be the brain, 


Or these phenomena could never be. 


Oniversalist: 
But I can read those facts another way :— 


The body and the brain are instruments, 
Through which the spirit doth play off its feats, 
On which it maketh music in the world, 


By which one spirit knows another here; 
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- The body and the spirit are conjoined 


Deist: 


Into one being, nominated Man — 
The great connecting link ’tween earth and heaven; 
And as the instrument improves in strength, 

By virtue of its growth and use on earth, 

So doth the spirit manifest new powers, 


As-years succeed to years — until old age, 


-Or accident, doth mar the instrument, 


And shut the music and the thoughts within — 
Perhaps to glimmer out in brilliancy, 


Before the body crumbles back to dust. 


Well, it may be so, and I hope it is; 


But man’s death seems so like a dreamless sleep! 


Universalist: 


Deist: 


And yet sleep is not an eternal death, 
Nor yet is death an everlasting sleep, 
More than the arm ’s devoid of strength in rest, 


Or the still world at night devoid of life! . 


But what must be the fate of all the brutes, 


If human spirits shall survive alway ? 


Oniversalist: 


All brutish forms aust perish back to dust, 


While every spirit shall forever live; 


55 


If you will show that brutes have reasoning souls, 
Then I ’ll admit those souls can never die. 

Deist: 
I do bethink me, some come very near 


- The highest reason of some men, at least! 


Universalist: . 
Brutes know by the perceptions of gross sense, 


Not by the reason of the inner soul; 
But man perceives by outward sense—and more, 


He reasons, feels, and wills, by powers divine. 


It may be so; but were not spirits made, 

And so have not the immortality 

Which doth belong to God alone for aye? 

What has not always been, may have an end. 
Universalist: 3 

Nay, my good sir, for God hath made the soul 

In likeness of himself, of spirit-powers, 

And owns all spirits children, like to him; 

And he hath made us.ehdless, as he is — 

Though not beginningless, as you confess: 

Thus, spirits all shall have an endless life, 

Because God gave them powers so like his own. 


Atheist : 
I like your reasoning, good sir, quite well, 
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And I do long to think it is quite true! 
I sometimes think that spirits have the power 
‘To leave the body, and roam off at will, 
And know far more than ever in the flesh; 
As in the case of those of second-sight, 
Clairvoyants, whether ancient or of late. 
Deist: 
And I have seen such wonders of that kind, 
That I confess my faith is staggered quite, 
In the materiality of man; 
For how such things could be, I can ’t conceive, 
If spirits be not quite distinct from flesh! 
Universalist: 

Well, view them as you will; to me ’tis plain, 
As I believe the Bible, spirits have 
Descended to the earth to talk with man, 
And give him knowledge of the Life to come— 
Such knowledge as no other means would bring; 
But spirits all observe their dignity, 

' And never caper for the sport of men, 
Nor give them knowledge they before possessed! 
I do believe in spirits out of flesh, 
And I believe we shall be as they are. 


Atheist: 
What thinkest thou of man’s identity ? 
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Does it belong to matter or to mind? 


Onawersalist: 
To mind, of course, for matter cannot think, 


And has no clear identity at all; 


The body changes from its youth to age, 


And several times is quite entirely new; 


So individuality must be 


Connected with the soul within, you see, 


Or man no clear identity can have. 


Yes, that is so; for we do.feel we have 


A life continuous upon the earth, 


A clear identity from youth to age, 


Which could not be the case,if you’re not right. 


Universalist: 
And if the spirit lives some three-score years, 


While matter’s forms so constantly do change, 


It may as well forever live, you see, 


And grow in thoughts of Truth and Right divine. 


Arminian: 
That inference is natural and just; 


What thinkest thou of fatalism, friend ? 


Universalist: 
Why, man was fated to be man on earth, 


Angels were fated to be angels, and 
3* 
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The brutes were fated to be brutes, of course. 


‘Arminian: 
But do you say we have no agency ? 


Universalist: 
Nay; but I say our agency is not 
Sufficient to o’erthrow the will of God! 
Man does not choose to live, or not to live — 
Or whether-to be white, or brown, or black, 
Or copper-colored, or of tawny skin — 
Or whether to be born in pagan lands, 
Or where the Gospel sheds its saving ia 
Or in the shadow of a despot’s throne, 
Or in our broad Republic’s genial warmth; 
Man must be man, the while he lives on earth, 
Yet subject to the swaying will of God. 


Arminian: 
But what of right and wrong? Has man no choice ? 


Universalist: 
Yes, that he has indeed; and he is paid, 
According to the use of his high powers; 
For to be good is to be happy here, 
While to be wretched needs but the reverse! 
To make man a machine, is to unlock 
All nature’s joints, and spread confusion round, 


For man is not so treated ’neath God’s rule! — 
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Or to suppose man’s will is infinite, 

And endless joy or woe its fair award, 

Is to make all men Gods on earth, you see, 

And so upturn the Christian plan at once! 

But man an agency most clearly has, 

To choose ’tween right and wrong, and good and bad, 

And false and true, and must abide his choice: 

The good all blessed, and the bad all cursed! 
Deist: 

I grant your cause is better than I thought, 

Your logic, too, is sound, I freely own; 

My thoughts are all now in confusion tossed, 

Perhaps to settle down in truth at last! 

But why the body should be raised again, 

A worn out, mortal, and corrupted thing, 

I never could account unto myself, 

And would now like to hear your views thereon. 
Atheist: 

And so would I; for I cannot conceive 

How heaven could be made up of bodies raised, 


Without being liable to death again! 


Calvinist: 
You must not hope to know all mysteries, 


Upon this earth, good friends, for you cannot! 


Arminian: 


Is’t not enough the Bible says ’tis so? 


Deist: 
Why, then the bodies raised would look quite queer — 


A head off here — an arm or foot off there — 

An eye from this — an ear cut off from that — 

One has no speech — another is quite bald; 

For look you, if the body be the same, 

It can ’t be changed from what it was at death; 

And if it be repaired, ’t is not the same! 
Atheist: 

And then, so many bodies interwove, 

By claiming the same particles of earth, 


For having lived in different ages here; 


As the same type are set in many forms, 
And then distributed, and set again! 


Calvinist: 
I own, I had not thought so far as that. 


Arminian: 
I only know, that what Christ said is true! 


Universalist: 
Nay, now, good friends, you did not go to Christ, 
But to your creeds, for such belief as that! 
Religious teachers are at antipodes 


With the pure faith of Christ on this great theme; 


~ 
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For he asserts that flesh and blood cannot 
Inherit the high spirit-world above; 
But that we all shall beas Angels are— = 
Of the same essence, make, and mould as they; 
And Paul maintains, the body which is sown, 
Is not the body which shall live in heaven. 
We cannot know the where, and how, and when, 
For only the great fact has been revealed; 
But if we have full faith in God, we see, ; 
His power, and love, and wisdom are enough, 
To warrant to us all our hearts can wish! 
Deist: 
You may be right, good sir; I hope you are. 
Atheist: 
And I do pray that all beside is false! 
Universalist: 
Well, now, my friends, search Nature’s works again, 
And the phenomena of mental life, 
With all the helps you can obtain from man; 
And you will find they prove ihe Word of God, 
Against which skeptics so delight to rave! 
The Scriptures are misread by many men, 
Who draw their notions from the Past, and Creeds; 


But after all, you'll find the rule quite true, 


The wisest men do love the Bible most. 
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Atheist: 
What thinkest thou of Forms, good friend ? — for all 


The churches do observe them, as you know. 
Universalist: 

I think that forms are useful in their place; 

The forms of speech, you see, are very good; 

Although our thoughts might be the same as now, 

We could not know each other’s but for speech; 

True faith is not a form; nor are all forms 

By which the churches move religion’s self: 

Look at proud England’s “ mother church,” and see 

A great religious Organ, played by hand, 

The tune so varied, day by day, as the 

Great crank turns round its wondrous sweep, to suit 

The ears that want variety of sound, 

And pride, and pomp, and monstrous swelling words! 
Arminian: . 

A happy hit, my friend, for which be thanked 

On their behalf who grind religion out, 


As luckless lovers do their limping lines, 
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And stereotype religion into forms! 
Universalist: 

But I do think forms needful, after all; 

And let them come all fresh from off the heart, 

And let them be thought-laden, and with love! 

Prayer is a noble exercise, my friends, 

Raising our souls from earthly things to God, 

And blending all our sympathies in one, 

And showing us a halo round God’s throne! 

It should be daily, from the very soul, 


And in the private closet, as Christ said, 


But not for vain display before the world! 


To sing, and pray, and meditate at church, 
Is a rich blessing sent from God himself, 
Tending to raise the people up to Truth, 
And filling all their souls with Love divine! 
And other forms are useful in their way: 
Baptism is an ordinance of health, 

If it be used as means unto’an end, 

The end of highest spiritual Love! 

And the blessed rite of Sacramental Day, 
Tn honor of the Saviour’s dying feast, 
Does seem to bring his holy mission near, 
And stamp its warmest impress on the heart! 


Forms are the outward symbols of our thoughts, 
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And must exist in such a world as this; 
But they are only needful as the means, 
~ To raise man up from error and from sin, 
And make him a high spiritual child 
Of the Religion of the Love of God! 


Your views appear correct, good sir, on forms; 
And I would not object to them at all, 

When thus made servants to our highest needs: 
I think they must be useful, as you say. 


Arminian: 
What think you of that new-invented plan, 


Which some are running fast away with now, 

That those who die impenitent shall be 

Destroyed forever and forevermore ? 
Universalist: 

Why, that I think is one step in advance, 

Toward the high rock on which my feet now stand; 

It says that God is endlessly unjust, 

If he shall punish endlessly a soul; 

And so— not seeing a far better plan— 

They think destruction is the doom of those, 

Who sin away their little life on earth! 

’T is one step gained, indeed; but ’tis as false 


To the high Love and Truth of God, as that; 


Deist: 
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For if God’s power can strike a soul from life, 
His love will not permit the dreadful act, 
Since each can be reformed and saved at last, 


And live in love forever and for aye! 


The power that’s needed to destroy a soul, 


Is quite sufficient to reform and save 5 


_ And who could choose to live a moment's life, 


If not permitted immortality! 
Or choose to live at all, and run the risk 


Of having life an everlasting curse! 


Universalist: 


Destructionists are quite too literal, 

In their misreadings of the Word of God; 
But they exhibit progress in the thoughts 
Of those who think upon religious things, 
The end whereof shall be the truth for all. 


Arminian: 


What if we do n’t repent in this life, friend? 


Universalist: 


Why, then we must repent in that to come! 
It will not do to limit our free choice, 
To the short life of three-score years and ten, 


For if we do, you see, we make God’s rule 


A very despot’s rule beyond this life! 


Ay, that is so indeed; for God cannot 

Rule one world as another world is not! 
And if God grants repentance to man here, 
He wo n’t refuse it when we enter there! 


Calvinist: 
How old’s your faith, good friend? if I may ask: 


Not much beyond a century, I think! 


|| Universalist : 
It is as old as God’s own Truth and Love, 


For it is based upon them; as you see; 


But if you mean the name, then I admit 

It is not older than your own; and more, 

The names of all the churches now-a-days, 

Date far this side of Christ’s advent on earth; } 

But truth is known by nature, not by name. 
Arminian: | 

Did not the devil preach your faith at first ? 

He said the wicked should not surely die! 
Oniversalist : : 

And thou dost say the wicked shall not die, 

Tf. they will but repent this side of death; 


That is to say, they shall not surely die! 
Which opes a way to disannul the law, 
That God by no means will the guilty clear. 


Atheist: 


That ’s making you the devil’s preacher, sir, 
Instead of this our friend you charge so hard! 


Deist: 
I see, the tables are quite fairly turned! 


Universalist: 
But I believe the wicked all do die, 
In the same day of their transgression here; 
They die a death to Love and Truth divine, 
And they do die in trespass and in sin, 
And hell doth blaze within them and around, 


And passion’s devils are let loose at once! 


Deist: 
Good Lord, deliver me from such a hell! 


Atheist: 
And me; I have no fear of any else! 


Arminian: 


But here ’s a point you have not yet cleared up; 
How many millions now agree with us, 

And then how few they are who think with: youl 

Oniversalist: 

And Baal’s prophets were four hundred strong, 
While God’s own servants numbered only one! 
But see you not the world can’t make a truth? 
Yet truth is true, though here believed by none! 
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And then, my faith is spreading far and wide, 

Which proves that Truth will be received at length. 
Calvinist: 

God’s ‘mercy, sir, might sanction your kind plan, 

But stubborn justice must have all its due; 

Hence do I argue your good faith is false! 
Universalist: 

What, sir, is God a man, as thou or I? 

Has he one law that doth desire to save, 

And yet another that will have men damned ? 


Is he just one half good, and t’ other bad ? 


Do Love and Justice quarrel by the way ? 


Atheist: 
Away with such a God at once, for me! 


Universalist: 
Nay, Mercy and stern Right are both as one, 
And both agree in God to the same end; 
When the good father punishes his child, 
As justice dictates, does he love the less? 
Ah no! but mercy asks the needed lash, 
For the best good of him she loves so well! 
So, rigid Justice and soft Mercy plead, 
For the same discipline of man on earth; 


Justice is merciful, and Mercy just! 


Atheist: 
Now, by my truth, I’ll love your God, my friend, 


And take him for my own, from this day forth! 


And I perceive, good sir, another fact: 

Mercy is horrified, and Justice lost, 

If these our friends be right about their God; 
For where is mercy seen in endless pain? 
And where is justice, if that point be true? 


Mercy and Justice both declare it false! 


Atheist: 
Where did that dark faith come from? if you know. 


Oniversalist: 
Why, Zoroaster had a better faith, 
For he believed in two Gods, as you know, 
The one all good, the other was all bad, 
But the good God should triumph in the end! 
And this is a dark offshoot from that faith; 
Tertullian was the first to hold it forth 
Within the Christian church in later time, 
And his dark heart, far blacker than his face, 
Could laugh o’er torments that shall never end, 


Provided he ’d escape them all himself ! 


But Origen, bold champion of the right, 


A splendid meteor from God himself, 
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Sustained the faith as taught by Christ on earth, 
And gave his powers to its so strong defense, 
That error withered where his influence fell! 
Then Athanasius came, and with his crew 
Waged a dark warfare ’gainst the holy faith; 
The Nicene creed was forged, and then did fall 
The blessed faith the prophets had proclaimed ; 
But it fell not to perish out of life, | 

For truth can never be destroyed by man, © 
But to arise in beauteous majesty, 

And work its way like leaven in the meal, 


Right on, and onward, over all the earth! 


So the historic page attests your faith, 


While that of these our friends is proven false. 
Arminian: 

Well, Ido pray it may be false indeed, 

For I could wish the entire world were saved! 

I own it makes me gloomy oftentimes, 

When I reflect on God’s so potent wrath, 

Toward man, the puny sinner of an hour! 

O, what a dreadful thought, that ninety-nine 

Of: every hundred shall sink down to woe, 

Unending and unspeakable, for sin! 


It makes my brain to reel, my heart to faint, 


71 


At thought of all the mighty mass of men, 


Who ’re doomed to wrath eternal and all woe! 


Oniwersalist: 


Deist: 


But your proportion is not large enough; 
For infants have not faith in Christ, you know — 


Nor idiots — nor all the heathen world — 


“Nor those who lived before Christ’s time — nor those, 


The mighty multitude in Christian lands, 

Who groan in ignorance and moral death! 
Why, sir, at least a theneaad sink to hell, 
Where one ascends to heaven, if you are right! 
For look you: if a faith in Christ on earth 

Be indispensable to heaven beyond, 

Then heaven must be a lonely place indeed, — 


And hell must be insufferably full! 


That ’s so, indeed! It-must be so, of course; 


That is, if his dark premise be correct! 


Universalist: 


And then, if there shall be no change at death, 
Heaven can’t be happiness to those therein; 
For look you: here the best of men do strive 
For place, and wealth, and popularity ; 

And for the largest church, decked out with all 
The splendor of a coquette in her prime; 


Deist: 
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And men are proud, and arrogant, and vain, 

For mere opinion’s sake; and will not go 
Together to the Table of their Lord, 

In memory of his great love for man; 

And Christians will denounce, and oft abuse 
Those whose broad faith and deeper love do glow 
With wisdom from the fount of Truth above! 

So you must see that if there be no change, 


Then heaven:cannot be happiness for saints. 


Nor hell, a worse hell than this earth affords! 


Arminian: 


Well, let that pass; I will not now contend, 


For you have shown me many things quite new. 


Calvinist: 


And I have thought how dark God’s motive seems 

To man, whose mind so very feeble is, 

As scarce to guide him right through life’s short space; 
But if God will inflict ne’er-ending woe, 

No one can know in this life whether he 

Is heir of promise or a child of hell; 

Thus have I dreamed of flames by night and day, 
And thus do feel that woe is me indeed! 

I’d rather fly from life, and rest in death, 

If I might know it is eternal sleep, 
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Than trust a future of so dark forecast! 
But no, it will not do! I must not think, 


Or I shall be a madman in an hour! 


Deist: 


Why, I have seen men mad by scores, good sir, 


And made mad, too, by hearing your dark faith! 
Atheist: 

And many a mother has destroyed her child, 

Lest it should grow, and sin away its life, 

And then be damned forever at the last! 
Universalist: 

Friends, put far from you that dishonored faith, 

Which can but pierce your souls with deepest woe, 

And rest forever in God’s boundless Love; 

For Gospel tidings are good news to all, 

Given to bind up the broken-hearted here, 

And not to spread a pall of gloom from earth, 

To yonder glorious heaven of blue above! 


Arminian: 
I pray I may receive it, if ’tis true. 


Oniversalist: 
And if God e’er will answer your best prayer, 
Must he not save the entire world from sin? 
I do not say from hell beyond the tomb, 


For such a hell the Bible nowhere owns. 
fi : 


Deist: 


Yes, that he must; for now I see it plain, - 
’T is not a Christian prayer which prays for less! 
And this our friend doth pray his may be false, 


And your faith true, however he may preach! 


Onaversalist: 


O, if I did believe that dreadful faith, 

Which casts reproach upon the God of Love, 
And darkness o’er the face of this bright world, 
How would mine eyes weep rivers of fresh tears, 
For countless millions who are doomed to woe! 
O, finite sin! O, infinite unrest! 

What just proportion can unite ye two? 

Far less is finite sin to endless woe, 

Than one small grain of sand from off the earth, 
To all the sands of all the spheres above! 

Why is it — do, pray, tell me if you can— 

The awful dogma sits so lightly on 

The hearts of its believers in this world ? 

They go about, and laugh, and joke, and sing, 
As blithely as the birds in summer hours, 

As though this life were heaven like that to come! 
But eught they not to mourn in deepest woe, 
Covered with sackcloth, and bedewed with tears, 


And hie away to some dark den of earth, 
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Where nature’s loveliness might reach them not? 
Or labor night and day, year after year, 


With all the fervor of a madman’s zeal, 


_ In warning sinners of their awful doom? 


Deist: 


Be sure they should! And that’s why I believe 
They have n’t faith in their dark demon-creeds! 
They merely give assent to them in form, 


Because their clergymen will have it so! 


Atheist: 


Why don’t the people imitate their God, 
If they have real faith as they profess ? 


Oniversalist: 


Deisi: 


They cannot do it; for their hearts will not 
Allow them to be governed by his rule, 

Of hating all his enemies for aye, 

Unless they do become his friends on earth; 


For Jesus teaches all to love their foes. 


And where ’s the parent, or the teacher, who 
Would ever give the child a single day, 
In which to form a love for right or wrong, 


Thus to remain while future years roll round? 
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Fix it in wrong and woe for all its life, 

Without the power of penitence again! 

Out upon such a parent, I do say, 

And such a God, if such a God there be! 
Universalist: 

But ’t is not so, my friends; you need not fear, 

That Nature ’s false and Revelation wrong, 


When they both utter in the gentlest strain, 


Our God is Love, our God is Love for aye! 
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Calvinist: 


But this your faith, good sir, is very bad, 
In that it gives a license unto sin; 
For if all men shall finally reach heaven, 


It matters not how we may live on earth! 


Universalist: 


My friend, forgive my speech, if rough it seem: 

But surely, if election be the truth, 

And reprobation, taught by God to men, 

Then you, of course, the very last should be, 

To say my faith gives countenance to sin! 

For whom God chose to save, they must be saved, 
And whom he chose to damn, they must be damned, 
And naught that man can do, however well, 


Can change the awful doom decreed at first! 


Atheist: 


That’s good! Now I declare, I think youll not 
Repeat the charge of sin against his faith! 
And I perceive, if endless wrath be true, 


God is the greatest sinner that exists; 
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For the worst heart that ever beat on earth, 


Could not delight in wrath and woe alway ! 


That brings to mind, what good can endless woe 


Be to a single child whom God has made ? 


It cannot benefit the Lord himself — 

Nor can it please his angels — nor his Son — 
Nor those who suffer it in hell alway — 

Nor man upon the earth; for every soul 
Doth long to live an Immortality 

Of life in the high blessedness of Love! 

And if God’s character be love itself, 

He can’t consent that any soul be lost, 


Forever, and forever, and for aye! 


Universalist : 


And God has promised, in his holy Word, 

The Woman’s seed shall bruise the serpent’s head: 
Which plainly indicates that Christ shall be 
Triumphant o’er the hosts of hell combined. 

Again ’t is promised, that in Abram’s seed 

Shall all the kindreds of the earth be blessed. 
| And then, again, the prophets have declared, 

That as the rains which fall upon the earth 

Fulfill the mission on which they were sent, 


So shall the Word of Truth return not void, 
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But raise all people to the throne of God. 

And every knee shall bow, and tongue confess, 
That Christ is Lord, and God is glorified. 

And Christ did teach expressly, that we all 


Shall be at last as angels are above. 


O, is it so? How much I dread to think, 
That I have slighted what the Bible says, 
And scorned the Mission of the Son of God! 
Calvinist: 
My friend, I fear your love will never do, 
To win the wretch whom fear can hardly drive 
To do his duty in the sight of man! 
Universalist: 
And now, good sir, you do but judge amiss; 
For if the Love of God will not restrain 
The man, whose passions lead him far astray 
From the high good of virtue and of truth, 
You need not hope to manage him by fear 
Of ghosts and devils damned beyond this life; 
For he doth put all fear of future ill 
Far from him, in the hope of present good. 
Now say, is Love’s legitimate result, 


Toward sin and error of the darkest hue ? 


Deist: 
No, I will answer for him, it is not! 
Atheist: 
And I must say, the faith that’s based on fear, 
Is not a faith worth having among men! 
Fear may restrain the miscreant, if near, 
But it can ne’er reform the sinner’s heart! 
Calvinist: : 
And so you’d let the wretch escape indeed, 
And enter heayen unpunished of his sins! 
Universalist: 
Nay, now, you’re wrong again; for I would not 
Go counter to the Providence of God: 
The Scriptures say, that God will not permit 
The sinner to escape his wrongs on earth, 
More than he will the Christian unrepaid, 


For all his thoughts and deeds of virtue here; 


That all the way of the transeressor ’s hard; 
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Like as the troubled sea the wicked are; 

The righteous shall be recompensed on earth, 
And more the sinner for his every sin; 

And we can see, from what we know of life, 
That the most wretched are the most in sin, 


While the most happy are the wise and good. 


Calvinist: 


But do n’t you see, good sir, your “ God of Love,” 


Would never send a pang upon the earth? 
But God does punish and afflict us here, 


And therefore may do so in yonder world! 


Universalist: 


Admit your argument, good friend, and see 
To what result ’t will bring you in the end: 
God doth permit us flesh and blood on earth, 
And therefore may do so in yonder world! 
Men die for being clothed upon with flesh, 
And therefore may so die in yonder world! 
This life is transient, as we all confess, 

And therefore may be transient in yon world! 
Thus your analogy proves quite too much, 
And therefore is no service to your cause; 
For God afflicts us for our good on earth, 
Though we won’t see it so with our blind eyes; 
And Paul has said, all chastisements result 
In peaceful fruits of righteousness to all; 
And if a good man may correct his child, 


So may God punish all for their best good. 


Calvinist: 


Why, Paul was speaking of the saints, good sir, 


And not of all without distinction here! 
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Cneversalet: 

Are not all sinners on the earth, my friend ? 
Has God two rules to govern human kind, 
One for the sinners, and the other, saints ? 
Nay, we are all imperfect here below, 
And must be changed to perfect saints above. 

Deist: 
And I am sure, all nature proves God kind 
To every being of the human race, 
Without exception of a single one! 

Oniversalist : 
O, there is no power like the power of Love, 
To melt the frozen heart of the great world! 
When Boreas blows, the flowers do hide their heads, 
But welcome Zephyr with a smile of joy! 
When the earth storms, the heavens will thunder back, 
But answer sunshine with a look of peace! 
So when wrath rages, wrath replies again, 
While love, and only love, responds to Love! 
Fear and brute force may sway the brutish will, 
But Love alone can strike the soul’s deep fount, 
And cause its waters to leap out in joy! 

Atheist: 
Ay, that is so, my friend, I feel ’t is so, 


For I am tasting of that fount’s pure flow! 
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O, what a ninny this great world has been, 


To be so long deceived by such small sense, 
As to think this life will be like the next! 


A great change must take place, or heay’n’s not heav’n! 


Arminian: f 
What thinkest thou, is Christ to come again ? 


Or are we wrong on this point too, good sir? 


Universalist: 
Christ was to come again indeed, my friend, 


For that the Bible clearly represents; 


But that he is to come is not so plain: 
For he did come, as he foretold he would, 


Not in his very person, but he came 


In the high power of Gospel rule on earth, 


And in the glory of his Father’s name; 


He came to rule by Truth and Righteousness, 


And his rule now is spreading far and wide, 


For his blessed angels are abroad at work; 


His reign commenced when he arose from death, 


When Roman eagles flapped their wings above 


The ruins of old, proud Jerusalem; 


And is now going onward gloriously, 


But will not end till God be “all in all.” 


The world has read the Sacred Record wrong, 


And came in power awhile this side that time, 
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Or none would be so blinded a men seem! 


Well, I believe the world does need reform, 


In faith as well as life —in mind and heart; 


For what a stupid dolt our world has been! 


Earth is made hell, and heaven is put far hence! _ 


Calvinist: 
I grant that men are sometimes punished here, 


But there be cases which I think are not. 


| Universalist: 
Will you acknowledge that the good we do, 


We get our pay for as we go along? 
Arminian: ; 

O yes, that’s so; for our best actions here 

Are so much dross in the pure sight of God. 
Deist: 
Then must you both admit, good sirs, that all 
Get punished for their sins upon the earth; 
For if man’s virtues are so very small, 
His sins cannot demerit endless pain! 


Unwersalist: 
No! God doth punish us for our own good, 


And not for evil, nor by his caprice ; 


For whom he loves he chasteneth indeed, 


To break their sins, and gain their love again. 


Sete eet 


Arminian: 


Universalist: 
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There may be cases which are not quite clear, 


But “ God is Love,” and he will rule alway! 
He doth not willingly afflict a child 
Of his creation, for he loved the world, 


When deep in trespasses and dead in sin, 


And sent his Son to save our entire race. 


But there be passages which seem to teach 


That your so happy faith, my friend, is false, 


And that eternal wailing is the doom. - 


Of many, many, of the race of man! 


Nay, it-but seems to be so, my good friend, 


Because of wrong instruction in our youth; 


For “life,” and “ death,” and “ happiness,” and “woe,” 


And “judgment,” and “repentance,” “heaven,” and 


And many other words are taught us wrong; [“ hell,” 


Early associations cling so fast 


Unto the mind in later life, that we 


Do give them greater weight than God’s own Word, 


When read by the maturer light of years; 


But let the Bible be our only guide, 


Interpreted by reason which God gave, 


And then compared with nature’s voiceful works, 


And with the inner light of man’s own heart, 
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And you will find they all agree in this: 

God is a God of holy Love for aye — 

And all results must harmonize with Love, 

In the great plan by which He governs man. 

And I could show you, had we time to-day, 

That every passage you regard so strong, 

In proof of God’s unchanging wrath toward some, 

Has been misread by clergymen so long, 

That they are aptly called blind guides indeed! 

But search these matters for yourselves, my friends, 

By help of books, but chiefly of God’s Word, 

And you will surely find the truth ere long, 

That God will not cast off a soul for aye. 
Arminian: 

But how can God forgive a soul, if he 

Will punish us for all our sins on earth? 
Calvinist: 

Ay, what is punished cannot be forgiven! 
Uniwersalist: 

Nay, wrong again; for unto God belongs 

All mercy, as he renders unto all 


According as their works shall be on earth; 


As the good parent punishes his child, 


And then receives him to his heart again, 


So God doth punish all mankind in love, 
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And then accepts them to himself at last. 


Atheist: 


Yea, such a God is worthy of our love! 


Arminian: 


But what shall be the state of those most vile, 
Who leave the world all covered o’er with guilt: 
Wretches polluted by a life of sin, 

And cursing God, perhaps, with their last breath ? 


Oniversalist: 


Why, my good friend, ’t was such Christ came to saye, 
By freeing them from every stain at last, 

And bringing them to love God and obey! 

As in this life the soul may grow in grace, 

And grow in knowledge, so it must be there, 

If that world be a spirit-world indeed; 

For the freed Spirit cannot help but grow 

In truth and holiness, and joy divine! 

And what of that great work is not done here, 

Must be performed upon the spirit there — 

The graduating school of Truth and Love! 

And Christ will not deliver up his rule, 

Till all shall own that God is Lord indeed, 

Who wrought through Christ the highest good of man, 


And in whom all have righteousness and peace, 
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Atheist: 

And will he not succeed? or will he fail 

To do the errand on which he was sent? 
Deist: 

Why, if he fail, he is not “Son of God,” 

Or if he fail, God is not God indeed! 
Arminian: 

This faith is very good, I must admit, 

And quite too good to be true, I suspect! 
Oniversalist: 

Ah, is the highest faith for man too good ? 

And is it better than the Love of God? 
Arminian: 

Well, it may do to live by; but I fear 

It will not do to die by! What say you? 
Calvinist: 

Why, as to that, I think it is quite plain, 

That if ’t will do to live by, it would do 

To die by also; thus.it seems to me. 
Universalist: 

For once your logic ’s good, my friend, because, 

What ’s good to live by must be good in death, 

To give us confidence and trust in God. 

The great concern should be to live aright, 

And then we will not fear what death shall bring. 
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If God. ’s the Father of the human race, 

And man the Brother of his fellow-man, 

And Christ the Saviour of the World from sin, 
And heaven the Home of every soul that lives, 
As the glad tidings of the Gospel show — 

Then ie who feels the truth of these great facts, 
Can never fail of happiness in life, 

And never shudder at the thought of death: 


And such, good sir, all facts have ever shown. 


Aud I believe the thought of wrath and woe, 

Can never bring a hope to dying man, 

But must distract and horrify the soul, 

That trembles on the verge of life’s great shore! 
Arminian: 

Yes, all who die with confidence in God, 

Do rest alone on his great Love to man! 

I sometimes think that many have a hope, 

A secret hope for all, within the church; 

For some confess it with their dying breath, 


And many, many pray it may be so! 


Is that the reason why the clergy all, 


Haye set their faces sternly toward the past, 


And try to smother thought, and keep their flocks 
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From tasting the rich grace of God to man? 


Universalist: 
Yes! But the battle must be fought at length, 


Deist: 


However they may keep it back awhile, 
And Truth must triumph, and Love conquer all, 
Or God is not the God of Truth and Love! 


God grant it may be so; I pray it may! 


Atheist: 


And I do know, the thought of utter death 

Is dreadful anguish! O, I long to feel 

Our good friend’s faith is true! Then would I say, 
Glory to God most high, with all my soul, 

And be far better for the rest of life. 


Oniversalist: 


Friends, those who live in love do live my faith; 
And those who die in Love attest its power 

To give man joy unspeakable in life, 

And hope and confidence in death’s dark hour! 
They see the angels hovering round their bed, 

And recognize their friends who passed before, 

And long for death to stop their feeble pulse, 

That they may spread their wings and fly to heaven! 
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PARI? V Ir. 


Calvinist: 
Sir, I suppose your heresy extends 
To the great Triune mystery of God! 
Universalist: 
My heresy, if such you call it, does 
Extend. to that dark point among the rest; 
For I can’t think the trinity ’s revealed, 
If, as you say, it is a mystery! 
Beside: how three times one are three on earth, 
I can’t conceive, if only one in heaven! 
And then, the Bible says that God is One, 


Which cannot mean that he is three, of course! 


Such heresy becomes a man of sense, 
While yours, good friend, is nonsense in disguise ; 
But I supposed no Christian thought like him, 
Or I a Christian should have been ere now. 
Calvinist: 
Then you deny that Christ is very God, 
If you deny the Trinity, good sir! 


. Universalist: 
Indeed; for one God is enough to make, 
And govern such a Universe as this, 
If he be infinite in all his powers. 
Christ is the Son of God —a special Son — 
Being endowed to work God’s will on earth; 
Yet oft he called himself the “Son of Man ”— 
The Mediator between God and men — 


The Man Christ Jesus, sent to save the world. 


Calvinist: ; 
Nay, but he said that he and God were one! 


Universalist: 

Yes, and he prayed his followers might be one, 
In the same sense that he and God were one; 
Not one in clear identity of soul, 

- But one with God the Father in the work 
Of publishing the Gospel through the world, 
And bringing all to see, believe, and live, 
In Love and Truth, like Christ and God, for aye. 
To say that Christ is “ God-man,” is to talk 
As the creeds talk, but not like Holy Writ! 


I always thought that doctrine quite absurd, 
Which makes three infinites but one in God; 


But now I see how Christ can show forth God, 
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Yet be subordinate in every trait. 


Atheist: 
The triune view of God did make me blind, 


' And set me doubting any God at all; 


For I could see no difference ’tween three, 
Or twenty, or a million Gods in one! 
Universalist: 

But there must be one God, and only one 
Can be, if he be infinite indeed; 
‘And Christ is Agent of that Infinite 

In the great work of saving all mankind; 
And Christ’s apostles were his agents here; 
And we are agents in the third degree, 

If we receive the Gospel in our hearts, 
And pray and labor for its spread on earth, 
To the great end that all be saved from sin. 


Arminian: 
What thinkest thou of Adam’s fall, good sir? 


Oniversalist: 
I think he fell as every man doth fall, 
Whene’er he sins against the laws of God, 
Revealed in Nature and the Bible too, 
And feels the death which ever follows sin; 
Not that he fell from an immortal state, 


And since a serpent with a poisoned blood, 


’ Deist: 
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Who else had lived forever on the éarth! 


Death is a part of God’s primeval plan — 


The doorway opening to the life to come! 


Ay, that is quite consistent, I Il admit; 
Far more so than to think man utter vile, 
A perfect sin-worm from his very birth, 


Because of Adam’s sin ages ago! 


Atheist: 


And then, if man had lived forever here, 
The earth a curious spectacle would show; 


So many thicknesses of human kind, 


_ As waves mount over waves in the broad sea! 


Deist: 


And how could men obtain subsistence here ? 


Atheist: 


Deist: 


And why do brutes die for the sin of man? 


And vegetation also; can you tell? 


And then, if man is utterly corrupt, 
Why should he think aright, or do a good, 


In the relations of our social state? 


Atheist: 


Nay, why should we not all be demons here, 
In every thought and deed of all our lives, 
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The earth a hell of vipers and of fiends! 
Universalist: — 

My friends, you probe the creeds most pungently, 

But touch not aught contained in Holy Writ! 

Man is imperfect here, but he is not 

A specimen of total sinfulness: 

If man can’t be as holy as his God, 

Because his powers are finite every one, 

He surely can’t be totally depraved, 

For all his acts are measured by his gifts: 


And then we know, as human sins abound, 


So human virtues bless the world with good. 


Calvinist: 
But, sir, the Bible says that man is vile, 


From crown to sole — within him and without! 


Armimian: 
Ah, my good friend, is that by God’s decrees? 
Universalist: 
Nay, but by actions of his own free will; 
But then, the Saviour says that children are 
A type of heaven, not personated sin; 
We need but train our children to all good, 
By giving them the Truth in their young days, 
To fit them for all happiness below, 


| And for all blessedness in heaven above! 


Deisi: 
And I believe that you are right, good sir. 


Arminian: 

Thou dost deny Atonement, then, of course! 
Universalist: 

Nay, I do not, indeed; but I maintain 

It is a consequence of the right faith, 

Resulting in warm love to God and man: 

Atonement is at-one-ment, as you see, 

Being at one with God and Christ in Love; 

Vicarious atonement is a wrong, 

To Christ, and to the world, as you must own; 

For if Christ ’s punished for the sin of man, 

And man permitted to escape his guilt, 

Then Christ is punished wrongly, we do know, 

And man goes free when he should feel the rod. 
Deist : 

Yes, that is so indeed; it must be so, « 

If right on earth is like to right in heaven! 
Universalist: 

And such a dogma can but tend to sin, 

Because it shows a very easy way 

To free the sinner from his‘ just deserts, 

When he should bear correction for his good — 


Thus opening a fount of human woe! 


Atheist: 


I wonder if that be the cause of sin, 

So deep and dire among the saints of late! 
Deisi: 

These errors of the church did drive me mad, 

Else I had had good faith in Christ long since. 


Atheist: 
Is ’t not because men view the Bible wrong? 


Arminian: 
What is your view of inspiration, friend? 
Universalist: 
Why, inspiration is of several kinds: 
The flower ’s inspired with an insensate life, 
The bee, or beaver, with a life of sense; 
But man ’s inspired with reason, and with will, 
And with religious yearnings. for a world 
Beyond the confines of this life’s short space ; 
The poet is inspired with a fine sense 
Of the sublime, and beautiful, and good; 
The rapt musician is inspired with taste 
For music’s flow, and harmony of sounds; 
The man of rigid mathematics has 
A clear perception of related space, 
And of related numbers; and the man 


Who pours his soul with oratoric power, 
5 
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His eye all flashing, and his speech all warm, 

And every motion eloquent of truth — 

He is inspired with love to God and men! 
Calvinist: 

Why, sir, if that’s all, man is not inspired, 

More than is nature in her every act! 
Universalist: 

But that is not all, as you soon will see* 

There is an inspiration far above 

These low degrees, which God confers on men: 

It is that gift which sees through future years, 

As thouyh they cast their shadows far aback, 

And comprehends the future will of God — 

As in the case of Prophecies of old; 

And there is that so full of love and might, 

As to work Miracles of good for man, 

And teach him God doth rule the Universe — 

As in the facts of Christ’s consummate life. 
Arminian: 

But is not every word of God’s own Book 

Inspired, as if by his immediate Mind? 
Universalist : 

Nay, my good sir, the language is our own, 

But the great truths came down direct from-God: | 


The meaning of the Bible is inspired, ' 
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But not each word, each letter, and each point; 
The language is imperfect; but. the facts 


Are freighted with the Love and Truth of heaven. 


If that be so, I ne’er will doubt again, 
But study Scripture as I would aught else 
Bearing the impress of a hoary age! 

Calvinist : 
I will admit, so far as I ’ve observed, 
Your people manifest much goodness here, 
In helping those who need the helping hand; 
And would adorn the church of Christ on earth, 
Were they possessed of evangelic faith. 


Arminian: 
Which means, of course, a faith in God’s decrees! 


Atheist: 
Or in man’s choosing to be saved or damned! 


Deist: 
Is not heart-goodness better than true thoughts, 
If a distinction can be made at all? 

Atheist: 
Why, give me deeds for prayers, and I would risk 
My endless future with a God of Love! 


Oniversalist : 
My friends, the Saviour made good deeds the test 
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By which his faithful should be known on earth, 
When he declared true faith is shown by fruits; 


Right thoughts are needed as the means of faith, 


And faith is needed as the cause of works, 


And works are needed as the proof of faith; 


Whoever manifests a life of Love, 


Lives nearest to the life of Christ on earth; 


Of the three graces, Faith, and Hope, and Love, 
Love is the highest and the best by far — 


For evangelic Faith is based in Love! 


Atheist: 
O God, why is the world so long deceived ? 


I do half fancy it is man’s conceit, 


To keep the world in leading-strings for pelf ! 


Oniversalist: 


Nay, my good friend, let’s judge the world in Love, 


And rather say they have not learned the Truth; 


But the great world is coming right at length, 


For God’s own preachers are abroad at work. 


Calvinist: 
Say, what’s the use of preaching, if you please, 


If all are going to heaven beyond this life ? 


Atheist: : 
Why, sir, if your faith be the truth, there ’s none; 


For men are doomed to heaven or hell per force! 


Universalist: 
The use of preaching is that all may hear; 
And hearing, that they all may understand; 
-And understanding, that they may have faith ; 
And having faith, that they may hope and love; 
And loving, that the atmosphere of heaven 
May float down through the heavy air we breathe, 
And come to man, and bless the world with good: 
Dost understand, good sir, the use I mean? 
It is that all be saved from doubt and sin, 
And raised to newness of the life of Love. 
Atheist: 


Then all should go to church, of course, good sir! 


Deist: 


Ay, that we should, if what he says be true; 


And to the church where Truth and Love are taught:: 

Not to those darkened dwellings of the past, 

Which cling to creeds all moulded o’er with age, 

And preach a God of wrath and utter woe! 
Universalist: 

Yes, all should worship God each day they live, 

In thought, in word, in heart, in faith, in life; 

And more, we all should meditate and pray, 

And sing the praises of the God of Love, 


On each returning Sabbath for our good ; 
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For if we do neglect the House of God, 

We cannot know the truth in all its parts, 

Nor the great. duties which are drawn therefrom; 
We get all cold, all deathlike, and all dumb, 

To the blessed influence of Love divine! 

The mind is filled with none but groveling thoughts, 


The heart is iced all over unto death. 


I oft have thought the churches do some good, 

By keeping order and preserving peace; 

But now I see they do far more than that, 

When they are what the world’s best good demands, 

And should be cherished by the world’s great heart. 
Atheist: 

Why, my good sir, when I was but a child, 

My parents taught me all their cruel creed, 

And I then thought it must be true, of course; 

But when I grew to manhood, I could see 

So many inconsistencies and wrongs 

In the dark faith my mother taught my youth, 

That I did cast the whole away at once; 

And since have been a wanderer alone 


Beneath the frigid sky of doubt’s dark night! 


Now, by my truth, your case is mine indeed; 
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For had I known our friend’s good faith of Love — 
A lovely faith, I must acknowledge it— 


I never could have doubted it at all. 


O, what the world has lost, by teaching youth 


That God ’s a monster, not a God of Love! 


Universalist: 
Yea, there ’s the rub! We all have been taught wrong, 
And thus were driven from the walks of Truth: 
You teach your child that God’s a dreadful God, 
And you will make him dreaded, but not loved; 
But teach the child that God is Love, and he 
Will love God in return, and aye have faith: 
And thus you see how much we need to teach 
Our children of the Love of God in youth, 
That they may not be wretched as we were. 
Atheist: 
And I conceive the churches have been wrong, 
In frightening the people nigh to death, 
By the great scarecrow of an endless hell! 
Universalist: 
Why yes, ’t is true the Spirit of the Lord 
Is not discerned in the dread earthquake’s tramp, 
Nor in the thunder, nor the lightning flash, 
Nor in the fierce tornado as it rolls! 


Neither is Love discovered in the ery 
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Of blind fanatics as they rave o’er earth! 

But love is gentle, and of kindly speech, 

And never drives by fear of future ill, 

But always draws by winning back the soul! 

Spasmodic frenzy is a curse indeed, 

Resulting in a lethargy of soul, 

And all the evils of a second death, 

To man, or church, or world, or universe! 
Deist: 

Yes, that is so; for I have always seen, 

Love is the pay for Love, and hate for hate. 


Arminian: 
What are the chief essentials of your faith? 


| Universalist: 
God, as the Father of the human race; 


Man, as the Brother of his fellow-man; 

Christ as the Saviour of the world from sin; 

And heaven the final home of all mankind: 

These great essentials underlie the whole, 

And overshadow all the world with Love, 

And comprehend all thoughts which man may think, 
Of Truth and Goodness, Providence and Grace. 


Atheist : 
A broader faith, I think, could not be found! 


Deist: 


A better faith I know there never was! 


Universalist: 
And it is true, as God and Love, and Heaven! 


Calvinist: ; 
But if God did design to save all men, 


Why is it, sir, that all are not saved now? 
Universalist: 

By the same rule, if God designed to save 

A part, why is it they are not saved now? 
Arminian: 

Why, he did not design to save them here, 

But save them in the world beyond the grave! 
Universalist: 

And so hath God designed to change the world, 

And fit all for a life of Love in heaven! 
Deist: 

Well, I. perceive God’s plan is broader far, 

Than I have long supposed; for the same rule, 

Which changes one, must change the world, of course. 
Atheist: 

How can Christ be a Saviour, let me ask, 

If he shall never save the world indeed ? 
Deist: 

Why surely, if he never saved the world, 

5* 
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And never can, ’t is wrong to call him such! 
Universalist: 

Yes, you are right; but what he came to de, 

He will perform, and so make good his name: 

He is a Saviour, both in name and fact, 

And he shall save thé world, as God designed — 

If not in this life, in the life to come! 

The principles of Truth and Love are there, 

As well as here, and operate the same 

Upon the soul, in raising it to life, 


And joy, and holiness, and.bliss divine. 


But here ’s a-point on which we need more light: 
I oft have heard it said, that demons dwell 

In a great gulf of fire and wretchedness, 

Whose business shall eternally consist 

In tempting men and spirits to rebel 


Against the government of God and heaven. 


“ 


Calvinist: 
Why, sir, the law of contrast makes it plain: 


For if a God is, so a devil is; 


If there be angels, there are spirits damned; 


And all things good have counterparts in bad. 


Universalist: 
By the same rule the Universe exists, 
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And by the same rule it does not exist! 

Nay, God cannot be God, if there be one, 

His opposite and enemy for aye; 

Angels could not be angels, if they were 

Likely to be excited to rebel; 

Man would be less than man, if he had not 

Powers of progression for an endless life. 
Atheist: 

I cannot think a good God would permit 

His spirit-children to blaspheme alway, 

And tempt obedient spirits to rebel. 
Universalist: 

Why no; but God has doubtless forged a chain, 

Reaching from highest angels down to men, 


And downward still, through animated life, 


To where it’s lost in naught, or less than naught: 


Each link of that great chain of being stands, 
As proof of God’s beneficence and love; 

The law of contrast does not hold therein, 
But progress and gradation are beheld; 

And if you search that chain from end to end, 
You will not find a place for demons damned, 
Or demons worse than roam in human form. 


Deist: 
The point is very plain, I must confess; 
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But do you hold to endless progress, sir? 


Oniversalist: 
I do, good friend; the world has grown, you know, 


In arts, and sciences, laws, and reforms, 

In languages, religions, and the like, 

And is now moving on with speed and power, 

To the high goal which God designed at first; 

And shall this progress cease beyond this life ? 

Will there be nothing more for man to learn, 

When he ascends to dwell with spirit-forms ? 

Shall finite minds outgrow the infinite, 

And shame the Godhead by preeminence ? 

No, no! Eternity shall be for growth, 

In beauty, and in truth, and in all good — 

And God the great Example, evermore. 
Atheist: 

My heart, my heart, O how it burns to think, 

Of God, and angels, and progressive Loye! 
Universalist: . 

Truth, like the central sun, doth send its rays 

Throughout the boundless Universe of God; 

And Love shall ever warm what Truth makes light, 

Flooding all worlds with its own drapery, 

Growing in fayor while the ages roll, 


And gravitating all things unto God; 
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This, this alone, is Universalism, 

For this alone is Universal-Truth, 

Resulting in the Golden Age of Love. 
Deist: 

I now bethink me, this plan closes up 

The gap our two friends made a little since, 

Between the jarring Attributes of God: 

For if he’s Good he must desire to save; 

And if he’s Wise he must design to save; 

And if Almighty he can surely save, 

By means of progress in all Truth and Love, 

The entire world from folly and from sin, 

And raise the world to life and bliss above. 


Arminian: 
But he will never save against our will; 


Of that you may be sure for once and all! 
Universalist: | 
Ah, no! but will he damn a single soul | 


Against its will, if your plan be correct? 


Deist: 
No, no! that’s clear; and now I see it plain, 


That not a soul will choose be lost for aye! 
Atheist: 

And this plan also closes up the breach, 

Between the great departments of the world; 


ee eee ee Eee 
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Nature and Reason are allied as one, 


With the great volume of the Word of God! 


And O, what beauty I do now behold, 
Flooding the Universe of God with Love! 

But hark! Is that the sound of the church bell, 
Calling the people out to prayer and praise? 
Then let us forth, and see what we may learn 


Of the great subject we have had in hand. 


Yea, that we will indeed,.most cheerfully, 


And let us pray that God will send us Truth. 
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PART IX. 


Tur Mysterious PREACHER AND THE Prope Enter Cuvurce 
PRELUDE ON THE ORGAN.. 


Preacher: 


My friends, please sing the hymn that I will read: 


“ One there is aboye all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is Love beyond a brother’s, 
Costly, free, and knows no end : 
They who once his kindness prove, ° 
Find it everlasting Love. 


Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Saviour died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God ; 
This is boundless Love indeed ! 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 


When he lived on earth ill-treated, 


Friend: of Sinners was his name 3 


Now, above all glory seated, 
He rejoices in the same : 
Still he calls us brethren, friends, 
And to all our wants attends. 


O, for grace, our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, like him to love ! 


We, alas! forget too often, 
What a Friend we have above ! 
But when home our souls are brought, 
We will love thee as we ought! 


[AU sing.] 
Preacher: 


Now, let us all unite in prayer to God: - 

O thou, our Father, and our perfect Friend, 
Who didst create all beings for thyself, 

And gavest them such powers as they did stand 
Greatly in need of on this mortal shore 

Of immortality, and hast bestowed 

Such blessings on mankind at large, as show 
The tender watchfulness of Love divine: 
Grant thou, O God, that we may clearly see 
Thine infinite perfections in all things! 

The heav’ns show forth thy praise, and the broad earth, 
So beautiful, and rich with teeming good, 

For man, and beast, and ‘for all creeping things! 
But chiefly do we see thy Love divine, 

In the blessed volume which before us lies, 
Wherein we ’re taught thy Love is infinite, 

Thy Power abundant to perform thy Will, 

And thy clear Wisdom capable to scan 


The whole creation, through all space, and time! 


We pray thee, Father, give us perfect faith, 


And hope, and love for all our brethren here, 
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And reverence for thee, our Father, Godt. 


May we all learn to do thy Will on earth, © 


As it is done by angels up in heaven! 
May thy blessed kingdom come, and spread abroad, 
Until the earth shall overflow with good! 

May all Oppression cease, and the great world 

Be bound together in the bond of Love! 

May the dread scourge of War be banished hence, 
And Peace come in, and gently claim her own! 
May Slavery avaunt, and hide its head 

In the dark shades of the oblivious past, 

While Freedom smiles benignly upon all! 

May the dire fiend Intemperance be gone, 

No more to burn the heart out ere its time, 

While sober Industry assumes the reign 

O’er the dark passions of perverted man! 

May Vice, and Crime, and every thing of Wrong, . 
Be banished from the home of Man, we pray! 

And may all Graces which adorn our state, 

Shine on the mountain pinnacles of earth, 

Where are the great, and rich, and proud of men, 
And in the lowly valleys of the poor, 

Where want, and wretchedness, and wrong abound! 
May Creeds no more distract the human mind, 


And set good men at war about a thought! 
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But may we all put faith in thee, O God, 

And help to raise mankind in Truth and Love, 
Through the blessed Gospel of thine only Son, 

To the high state of happiness and heaven, 

And thus to banish all the hosts of hell, 

And the trained demons of the human heart! 
May all our youth be taught to know thee, Lord, 
And love thee with supreme affection here, 

And love the great world as they love themselves! 
And we beseech thee, Lord, bless all of those 
Who mourn the loss of friends they loved on earth! 
May we all see they have but gone before, 

To the blessed Paradise of God above! 

And bless thou those who tremble o’er the grave, 
By giving them high faith in thee, the Lord, 

And let their confidence and hope illume 

The darkened passage to the world to come! 


Father, we do beseech thee, hear our prayer, 


And grant thy Peace to follow as we go! 


And to thy name be all the praise for aye, 


Through Jesus Christ, our Saving Lord—Amen. 


People: 
And we respond with one accord, Amen! 


Preacher: 
My friends, I do entreat you give good heed 
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To the Discourse I now proceed to give: 
The Saviour, Christ, has said that we shall be 
Even “as the angels are,” that dwell in heaven. 
O, what a blessed thought for weary. man, 


Wounded and bruised upon this time-scarred earth, 


That by and by the evils of this state 


Shall all be vanquished by the Love of heaven! 
Who would not give for this so blessed faith, 
An arm, or ‘eye, or heart, or more than life? 

It shows the plan on which the world was made, 
And peopled by the lowest of all spirits, 
That they may make their way still on and up, 
In the progressive order of the soul, 
Destined to rise in Love and Truth alway, 
And be delivered from all sin and woe! 

It shows why God doth send afflictions too, 
To drive the soul from error and from sin, 
_And form within the disobedient child 
A love like that of angels here below! 

O, I do seem to see yon heaven open, 
And all the angels dressed in purest white, 
With crowns of Gold upon their radiant heads, 
And in their hands harps of celestial mould, 
And from their lips do flow anthems of praise 


To the great God of Love! and to his Son, 
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Who hath redeemed the World from Error’s night, 
And raised man up to the high mount of Truth, 
And filled the great Soul of the world with Love 
For God and for humanity for aye! 

And now, they bow before the glittering Throne 
Of Him who rules the Universe in Love, 
And pray for us who dwell upon the earth, 
That we may be redeemed as they have been, 
That all our sins may be forgiven ts, 
That this great World all holy. may become, 


And be translated at the last to Heaven! 


And see! God smiles approvingly on them, 


And they in joy arise,-and turn this way 
Their radiant faces, bathed in holy Love, 
And beckon us to haste away to heaven! 

O, my dear friends, how strong the Love of God! 
’T is like an ocean infinite indeed! 
How much we all have wandered from the right! 
How we do need repentance, and pure faith, 
And love that hides a multitude of sins! 

Let us all strive to be, what we would be! 
Let us all aim to live, as we shall live! 
And let us all now love, as we are loved! 

This faith in Christ is what we all do need, 


In the bright days of prosperous life on earth; 
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But more we need it when our friends depart, 
To dwell forever in the world above! 

And most we need it, when we pass the gate 
To the dark vale of shadows and, of gloom, 
Which opes beyond our vision,to that world 
Of bright beatitude and holy Love! 

And then, my friends, unless we have this faith, 
Life doth become a Panoramic Stage, 

Whose plays are changing constantly around, 
From bright to dark, and dark to bright again, 
In a great circle as the years roll by, 

And we can have no confidence at all! 

And when grim death does trip us off the stage, 
We feel a thrill of horror at the thought 

Of dark annihilation for the soul! 

Or scream a curse of agony at God, 

In view of wrath unending and all woe! 

0, my dear friends, do come to Christ to-day! 
Receive the Message he so kindly brought! 
Forsake your sins and errors all at once! 

And banish fear by Love! Come one, come all! 

O, how my heart doth long to take the world 
Unto itself, and bear it home to God! 


And Christ so bears the world in his great Heart, 
Unto the throne of the Eternal One! 
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And God has promised in his Word divine, 
That Christ shall banish every thing ef sin, 
And bring the entire world to love and praise — 
If not in this life, in the life to come — 
And so God’s Love shall fill the hearts of all, 
Translated to the Paradise on high! 
O God, how I do love to think on this, 
The highest theme for angels or for men! 
Ye people all, praise God with all your powers, 
That he is still your Father, and for aye! 
Love him with entire fervor of your minds, 
And spread his Name abroad o’er all the earth! 
Be kind, and true, and faithful in all things, 
In the great business of your several lives! 
Let nothing small nor mean e’er taint your souls! 
Give daily thanks for all the blessings given, 
And keep your feet from error’s thorny path, 
And your hands clean from every stain of sin, 
And your minds free from every evil thought, 
And your hearts warm with love to God and man! 
And O ye youth, how much you need to know. 
That pure Religion is not fear, but Love! 
That all professions are but outward forms, 
While honest faith is always shown hy works! 
And that the great want of the world is Love, 
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To cure the vices common to this life! 
Young men and women all, give ear to this: 
Let all profane words soon be obsolete, 


And let all useless habits have an end, 


And let the fickle fashions rule you not, 


_ And let the world ne’er dazzle to deceive; 
But grow in Virtue and in Truth while here, 
As you desire to grow in yonder heaven! 

And you, ye mourners, gather joy and hope 
From the blessed faith of Life heyond the tomb! 
Remember, life is only a small point, 

Compared with endless ages beyond death, 
And that we here must part a little space, 
To be united there eternally ! 

O, blessed faith, that all shall meet in heaven! 
The husband and the wife, parent and child, 
Brothers and sisters, and all friends and foes, 
Rendered all pure from every stain of sin, 

And all immortal by the Love of God! 

And that we there shall know our friends of earth, 
And be known by them as they know us now! 
And that our love for all in yonder world, 

Shall be far greater than our dearest love 

For friends who dwell with us to-day on earth! 


This life is but the vestibule of heaven, 
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And death the doorway to the higher Court, 

Where all is grandeur and magnificence 

Beyond the power of man’s imagining! 

Thus, my dear friends, to die is to go Home — 
_ To leave a low department for a higher, 

And dwell with God, and angels, and all spirits, 

And grow eternally in Truth and Grace, 

In the high Court of Love and Bliss divine. 

O, blessed Faith! and blessed Hope and Love! 
Receive them now, my friends, and live them out 
In every thought and deed of all your lives! 
Let them attend you to the lowly tomb, 

And gild the portal of the world to come! 

So shall you all be blessed with peace on earth, 

And with a lasting hope of heaven Amen. 
Atheist, rising: 

Good people all, give ear one moment more; 

I long to say how much I love the Word, 

Which J, this evening, and you all have heard! 

It drops upon my soul like the still dew 

Upon the mountain, in the morning time! 

And I do pour my soul in heartfelt thanks, 

And praise to God, that I have lived to see 


So much of heaven brought down to man on earth! 


Away with doubt! All fear begone for aye! 
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For I will sun me in this Love divine, 
i And be far better than I e’er have been! 

Deist, rising: 

Good people all, I also wish to say, 

With this my brother from the realms of doubt, 

That I do cast all doubt away at once, 

And rest me in Religion’s love-lit shade 

From the hot-burning girdle of the world! 

O, may I e’er be faithful to the Word 

Of God, which I a little since denied, 

And make it e’er my counselor of peace, 

And hope, and love for God, and all mankind! 
Arminian, rising: 

And I will own that I was very wrong, 


Respecting God’s designs beyond the tomb; 
For I did think that some might e’er be lost, 
And yet God infinitely Good to all! 
But now I see the mote was in my eye, 
And not a blotch upon the Sun of Love! 
Praise God, ye people all, for his great Love, 
By which he shall redeem a world from sin, 
And make the Universe to sound his praise! 
Calvinist, rising: 
And I will add, that my mistake doth seem 
A very great mistake indeed, my friends; 
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For I have held, as many of you know, 
That God decreed a part unto himself, 
And cast the others off eternally! 
Bat now I see, if God be God indeed, 
Possessed of Wisdom, Power, and Truth, and Love, 
His Justice tempered with his Mercy too, 
He will not cast a soul of his away, 
To be the sport of infinite unrest 
Throughout eternal ages beyond death! 
O no! and God forgive my cruel thought, 
Which casts dishonor on thy holy Name! 
I here recant before these people all; 
And I do now declare, with face upturned 
Unto yon heaven for blessing on my vow, 
That henceforth all my powers shall be devote 
To the Religion of the Love of God! 
Come weal or woe — come life or death — come all 
The honors or dishonors of this earth — 
My life, O God, I now devote to Thee, 
And the best good of all thy children here. 
Universalist, rising: 
' My friends, I do rejoice exceedingly, 
That my so blessed faith is now received 
By these our friends, who long did doubt its truth! 


And I rejoice that it has such a power, 
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To heal the tattered heart of this great world, 
Which has so long been torn by human creeds! 
And I rejoice that it can cure the wounds, 
Which sin and suffering have ever made; 

And I rejoice that mourners may have joy, 
And those who’re dying, confidence in God, 
And in a heaven of Love beyond the grave — 
The cold, cold grave, from which we all do shrink, 
And turn from with a shudder and a tear! 

O, let us all receive it to our hearts, 

And teach it to our children evermore, 


And labor day by day, year after year, 


So shall our earth become an Eden here, 
And Paradise a Paradise of Love! 
All the People, rising: 
O God, we thank thee for the blessed Word, 
Which thy rapt servant has proclaimed to-day! 


How our hearts burn within us at such speech, 


| 
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To speed it onward, over the whole earth! 
Freighted with Love and Truth so beautiful, 
That our souls melt, and we do cry, Amen! 
Glory to God most high! and to his Son, 
Who came to save rebellious man from sin, 
And from the hell which ever follows sin — 


Which surely shall be vanquished in the end — 
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And died to seal his Mission with his blood, 
And rose again to break the bands of death, 


And then ascended to the World of Love, 


To show the way of our Immortal Life! 
Glory to God on high! and in the highest! 
And let the world repeat the long — Amey! 


Preacher: 
Now may the grace of God, the Holy Father, 


Through the great Mission of our Lord and Saviour, 
Be with you all from this day forth, forever: 


AMEN. 


|[ The People pass out, and the Organ plays, “Guorta IN 
Excg sis.” | 
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